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The 
WILLETT LIGHT 


Convenient as Electricity —Cheaper than Oil Lamps 


The lighting problem for houses and buildings in isolated situ- 
ations in all parts of the world is being solved in the most 
effective and economical manner by the Willett Light, the 
latest and most up-to-date system of Petrol-Air Gas _ Lighting. 


The Willett Generator uses ordinary motor- 


and the 
Drama. 


UNSURPASSED FOR QUALITY. 


UAM-VAR 


FAMOUS SCOTCH WHISKY. - 


Used in the Palace and the Shieling. 


INNES & GRIEVE, LTD., EDINBURGH AND LONDON. 
ESTABLISHED 1794. 


car petrol with incandescent mantles to 
produce lights of 50 c.p. each wherever a 
burner is put indoors or outdoors. The 
Ge nera ator is the simplest and most compact 
is no engine and no 

P, ation; it is operated by 
einhie on. the principle of the grand- 
father clock; there is no gasholder and no 
delicate or complicated mechanism. No 
expert attention whatever is needed; the 
whole system can be kept in perfect 
order with very much less attention than 
is required by ordinary oil lamps. 


These facts mean— 


Death to Oil 


Payment by instalments can be arranged if desired. 


The Willett Generator is entirely automatic 
in action. By simply turning on a burner, 
light is instantly available at any hour of 
the day or night, but no gas is generated 
until that burner is turned on, and, on the 
other hand, when the last burner is turned 
off the generator instantly stops. The light 
is always steady, even and brilliant under 
all conditions, The gas is “ clean,’’ whole- 
some, oOdourless, and safe, and cannot 
injure pictures, hangings, mirrors, etc. 
When fitted with pneumatic switches and 
by-pass attachments the light is as easily 
switched on and off as electric light. 


Lamps 


The Willett Light under actual 


working conditions can be inspected at the showrooms. WRITE FOR FREE BOOK- 
LET “R,” which gives full particulars of the Willetr Generator and the Willett Light. 


W. WILLETT, 38e, Sloane Square, London, S.W. 


Established over 40 years. 


SHOOLBRED'S 
BRITISH CARPETS 
AND LINOLEUMS 


Furniture Decoration 


Blankets 


. Winter Curtains 
. Quilts . 


Linens 
Upholstery, &c. 


Tottenham Court Road—London—W 


CYDER with FLAVOR SUPERB. 


HENLEY’S 


MADE IN 


In bottles : 


DEVONSHIRE. 


Extra Dry, Dry, and Medium Sweet (Buff, Green, and Gold Labels). 


In casks: 6 and 10 gallons, Dry and Medium Sweet (Special ““F”’ Brand). 
Obtainable at all Leading Wine Merchants. 


HENLEY & SON, 


NEWTON ABBOT & LONDON. 


A British Production of the Highest Quality. 


STATE (XPRESS (IGRRETTES 


No. 444 


No. 515) OAR fa fi 1/3 2/6 4 4/9 


EVERY WEDNESDAY, 


Sole Manufacturers: 
ARDATH TOBACCO Co., Ltd., LONDON. 


TURKISH 


10 25 30 100 


6d. 1/3 2/6 4/9 


LEAF 


PRICE SIXPENCE. 
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A Combined Letter Case & Portrait Frame 


If your car is tyred in this way it 
for our Soldiers and Sailors. 


is safely equipped for winter work. 


HAYING liad many enquiries 

for a case to accommodate 
a photograph, we have designed 
one as illustrated. It serves 
a double purpose, Photograph 


Frame and a receptacle for letters. 

Made in Persian Morocco, 
lined watered silk. The Case is 
very limp, and the Portrait is pro- 
tected by a very thin sheet of Mica. 


Parkins & Gotto, ta _ Soe 
Carte de Visite size 
The Court Stationers, Post Card size’ ....:! cocaiteee 


96, Oxford Street, London, W. Cabinet size 


a and b Dunlop steel-studded tyres. 
ec and d Dunlop grooved tyres. 


F you wish to be adequately equipped against skidding, you 
cannot rely on rubber alone. On certain kinds of greasy 
surfaces rubber is unable to grip with sufficient power. 

Similarly, the steel-studded tread alone is ineffectual on a smooth 
glassy surface, and thus the only safe plan is to use the two kinds 
of tyre in conjunction. With 


DUNLOP 


grooved tyres and Dunlop steel-studded tyres you will be able to drive 
during winter with the greatest degree of immunity trom skidding. 


The “British made by British labour” Cramer is 
the piano for the British home. It possesses a rich 
mellowness of tone and a light, even, sympathetic 
touch that make for the complete enjoyment and 
pleasure of both player and listener. 


Mr. HERBERT FRYER, the great English Pianist, writes :— 
“Ttis a great pleasure for me to make the acquaintance of your 
excellent Pianos.” 


Uprights, from 24 Gns. 
Grands _ 67ess 
Illustrated Catalogue on application. 
J. B. CRAMER & CO., Ltd., 
(Established 1824) 
139, New Bond Street, W. 


46, Moorgate Street, E.C. 
128/130, High St., Kensington, W. % 


THE DUNLOP: RUBBER: CO; - LTD; 
Founders throughout the World of the Pneumatic Tyre Industry, 
Aston Cross, Birmingham. 14, Regent St., London, S.W. 
PARIS: 4, Rue du Colonel Moll. 


DUNLOP SOLID TYRES FOR HEAVY 
COMMERCIAL VEHICLES. 


DELICIOUS COFFEE 


quickly and easily made 
IN THE 


“Universal” 


Coffee Percolator 


The Aromatic and Invigorating Essence of the 
Coffee is extracted before the WATER BOILS 
COFFEE thus made is perfect — free 

from the elements which 


ee ! V 
cause this delicious beverage to disagree with so 
many people when made in the ordinary way, 


Anyone can make perfect 
aa Coffee in the ‘‘ Universal” 
Of all first-class Ironmongers and Department Stores. 
Write for our Illustrated Descriptive Booklet. 


LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK 3;,p:iitiones’close, LONDON, E.C. 


| Grenadier 
Guards 


SOLD IN THREE STRENGTHS— 


Mild, Medium ana Full 
5 1081/8: 


A TESTING SAMFLE WILL BE 
forwarded free on application. 


F. & J. SMITH, 
Branch of the Imperial Tobacco Co. (of 
Great Britain and Ireland), Ltd., Glasgow 


SMITH’S 
GLASGOW 
MIXTURE 


S 217 a 


Ask your Grocer for sample, or send tor same direct to 


Bensdorp’s Royal Dutch Cocoa,31, Eastcheap, London, E.C. 
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Speaight 


A ROYAL EXAMPLE 
H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES, WHO HAS GONE TO THE FRONT 


A studio portrait taken just before his departure for France 


THE TATLER 


The 


STREET, MAYFAIR. 

Y DEAR BETTY, ] —Winter came in witha reg’lar 
rush last week, W didn’t it?—snow in the north 
and across the Channel, blasts and blizzards to add 
to the general discomforts of life as it’s lived in the 

fighting line. Over here our soldier men broke out with one 
accord into those short yellow blanket overcoats that are rather 
more business-like than becoming, J think; and lovely woman 
—though she still uncovers her chest to all the winds of heaven 
—emerged enveloped from top to toe in the skins of every furred 
and fluffy beastlet you can think of. 

* * * 


200, CURZON 


W hich reminds me—in all the world, I wonder, are there 
enough sheep to provide the wool to keep the knitters 
knitting? One lives positively in a welter of wool these days, 
and it burst out worse than ever last week in consequence of the 
cold snap. And not only in England, so it seems. Alice from 
Le Touquet writes that “ Everyone is knitting here. But the 
wool’s giving out. We’re hoping for supplies from England.” 
nd they’re hoping hard about other—more important— 
matters in this quarter, too. “ Everything looks better 
here now,” she says, “and it’s very inspiring and makes one feel 
very confident to see so many fine fresh troops getting in between 


us and the enemy.” Last to go through ; 
Etaples for the front were the Northampton i 
Regiment from Egypt and the Royal Irish are 


Rifles, who followed the Indians and the 
Turcos and the Scottish regiments. All in 
such spirits, but, of course, well, there’s 
rather a difference when a train of wounded 
comes in. They’re all very quiet then, poor 
darlings, and when she gives them the hot 
milk and bowillon that’s always ready in 
the little canteen at the gare, it’s sucha 
thin ghost of their former smile. 
* * * 
ut if you want contrasts, picture to yourself, Betty, Le Tou- 
quet now and Le Touquet, say, when we were there in 
July for the polo week. All the great hotels, and even the 
Casino—where we wore our frocks and lost our francs—are 
turned into hospitals. There are well over a thousand wounded 
in this little place alone—our men at the Golf and the Casino 
(where the Duchess of Westminster is busy), the French at the 
Hermitage and the Atlantic, and at the Anglais. 


im 


One expense saved. Eve learns to manicure 
herself with an English-made set of instruments 


: : oN) 
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Letters of Eve 


Being the Correspondence of the Hon. Evelyn 
Fitzhenry with her friend, the Lady 
Betty Berkshire. 


[)inara, too, is full of wounded, in i j 
hotels and villas as well as the Hate Wat 
municipal _ hospital, chiefly French— 
though there are lots of English at St. Malo opposite. A lot 
of the doctors and nurses are English, and.as neither they nor 
the men are much of linguists there are odd complications 
sometimes. One Frenchman who’d had a bad night with 
toothache asked piteously in the morning for some iodine 
(Viode). “Yes, yes, of course you shall have some,’’ said 
the nurse, and in a few minutes brought him—a bowl of 
nice hot milk. 
A: by the way, Betty, here’s something from someone 
who knows which you might pass on to all those 
young women who’re anxious to go and “nurse the 
wounded,” or anyway brush his hair or wash his poor 
dear face for him. They've got long waiting lists 
at Boulogne and Calais of volunteers with hospital 
training who’re all willing to be or do anything 
only to get over. Lots want to come along from 
Paris, where there aren’t many wounded now, and 
they say the authorities are fairly snowed under 
with women’s letters offering their services. So you 
can see why they don’t even acknowledge the wild 
appeal of the amateur, can’t you ? 


heard, too, from a staff man who 
came over for Lord Roberts’s 


funeral that by all accounts the regi- 
ment of women over there doesn’t 
want any reinforcing—far from it. At 
least two duchesses, he said, were on 
the Boulogne boat when he crossed, 
and I forget how many lesser ladies, 
all, of course, on the ministering-angel 
job intent. I’ve been wondering how 
some of them like the new searching 
at Victoria; it’s very drastic, I believe, 
and chilly work stripping, too, these days. Though p’r’aps it’s 
just possible to avoid that part of it if you wear a red cross 
somewhere and take at least two maids and a footman with you. 
ca * te 
eems, therefore, as if the domestic fireside ‘Il be the place 
for most of us this winter, doesn’t it—faute de mieux. 
Especially when C our artful Chancellor really gets into his 
stride with those tea-beer-income taxes of his, and we 
iy) 


Rumour reaches us that too many Eves, whose enthusiastic patriotism exceeds their efficiency, have volunteered for attendance 
on the sick. The above vivid picture shows a wounded hero having his hair brushed for the —nth time 
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Wynford Swinburne 


LADY CROSSLEY (IN FOREGROUND) 


And some of the voluntary staff of nurses and doctors 
at the Crossley hospital 


begin to do the paying for the war. Funny the way 
things go in cycles, isn’t it? In social matters, anyway, 
what with three-course dinners and early hours, and 
all this knitting and things, we’re getting back fast to 
grandfather’s days. Frocks alone—take woman and 
her new shape; did you ever in all your life see any- 
thing so Victorian as the last word in “scolloped ” (or 
is it “ vandyked”’?) tunics? The sort of military Scotch 
cap of black velvet’s got a kind of a Leech touch about 
it, too, and as for those all-white boots with their little 
black toes—it’s the “ Punch” lady come to life again, 
more than sixty years after. 
% * * 
f course it isn’t so “romantic” as nursing the 
wounded, but if you really do want to be helpful 
—and most of us do these days—there’s really quite a 
lot to be done in quite a simple way here at home, 
isn’t there? A friend, a helping hand, a little guidance, 
a little love and sympathy—I wonder how many women 
of nearly every class want just these things to-day ? 
By the way, they’re saying, you know, that it’s just a 
wily move of our wily Government that twelve-and-six 
a week they’ve allotted soldiers’ widows. The idea is, 
you see, that they fully intend making it a pound a 
week really. Only they think it’ll look better if they 
can point to the Opposition as having goaded them 
on to it when we begin to grumble at the expense 
afterwards. 
* * 
nd talking of being helpful, did you ever know 
anyone so fruitful in good works as the Queen, 
and of course the King too? It was on one of the 
nippiest days of last week that they went down to the 
New Forest to see the Indian wounded, and the job 
wasn’t done by halves either. Over five hours they 
spent down there—they’ve got a thousand wounded, 
I think, and more—and I’m told those the King didn’t 
speak to the Queen smiled upon. And you know the 
charm and graciousness of her Majesty when she smiles. 
* * * 
[t’s looking awfully lovely down there, I hear, the 
woods still bronze and gold, and everywhere the 
dear autumn smell of leaves and bracken and burning 
wood and moistness that we hunger for in vain in 
London. The Indians are the gratefullest of patients, 
they tell me, and such sticklers for etiquette. All cling 


DHE ATG Bike. 


to their turbans to the bitter end, and the officers to their swords, which 
they have in bed with ’em, and they have to be very bad indeed, poor 
dears, not to sit up and salute whenever the medical officer passes by. 
% * oe 
es, they did say the Prince of Wales wasn’t to go to the front at 
first, but I believe there was “no holding him,’ and now they 
haven’t got the excuse that he doesn’t know enough soldiering yet, for 
he’s so keen he’s simply been slaving away at it every day ever since the 
war started; and he’s to be on the staff anyway, which isn’t, of course, 
quite so risky as the firing line. But here’s luck to the dear boy! For 
that’s what he is, you know, quite. And so gentle and appealing, with 
just that touch of shyness that’s so attractive in the Queen to those who 
know her. But he’s not too strong, I’m afraid, which’ll add to royal 
anxieties, won’t it, which won’t be any the less when Prince Albert joins 
his ship, as I believe he’s going to soon. But 
Youth’s for labour, 
Age for ease, 


and these days of deeds are the days of the young, days to make history 
in, days that belong to the young, the brave, the lusty. “Isn’t it luck 
for me to be born so as I’d be just the right age and just in the right 
place?” That’s what a young cavalry officer writes from the front. 
And we’ve all smiled over that middy’s letter :— 

It’s awful for Reg being kept at Harrow while this is going on, but I’ve 
written to try and cheer him up by saying the war is certain to last two years, 
by which time he'll be able to join in. 


To be young, and to hold in one’s hands the future of the world— 
intoxicating, isn’t it ? 


[ts the chanciest game—this game of war, of course—’specially when it’s 
played as we play it with odds of always five and sometimes ten to 
one against us—in numbers. Think of it, Betty; nearly a thousand of 
our officers gone and the war not much more than just begun. But it 
always is chancy, anything that’s worth doing, isn’t it? And if there’s 
the chance of going under there’s also always the chance of glory too. 
Captain “ Rivy”’ Grenfell died, but his twin, Captain Francis—we always 
called them “the twins,” you know—gets the V.C. You saw, I suppose, 
that three of the other four officers who’ve just got the V.C. all fell before 
they heard of their honours—a thing that, as Mr. Walter Long said in 
the House last week, seemed to him more heartbreaking than anything. 
* + * 
eneral FitzClarence got his V.C. in the South African War, of course, 
and defied almost certain death at least three times to win it, only 
to fall on the fields of France. He was awfully handsome, and had royal 
blood in his veins, you know—the Munsters descend from William IV., 
and he himself was the great-grandson of that prolific monarch. They 
called him “the Demon” in the Irish Guards when he was at Mafeking 
because of his reckless bravery. (Continued on p. 164) 


Poole, Waterford 
COUNTESS OF MAYO AND HER NIECE, MISS EILY 


PONSONBY 


Recently taken at Palmerstown, Straffan. Lady Mayo is giving employ- 

ment in Naas to a large number of the wives of soldiers at the front in 

making comforts for the soldiers and sailors. She is also collecting 
subscriptions and clothing for the Royal Dublin Fusiliers 
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OUR NEW ANNOUNCEMENT. 


The Editor realises that his readers have probably sent all their spare games, and are 
now buying games for the purpose at the shops. 


We still want any games you can spare, but we suggest that instead of purchasing and 
sending games you should send the money which you propose to spend for the purpose 
direct to “ The Tatler Games Bureau,” addressed to— 


Mrs. HUGH SPOTTISWOODE (Hon. Superintendent), 
6, Great New Street, London, E.C. 


as we, by purchasing in large quantities from stores whose proprietors heartily sympathise 
with our object, are able to get much more for the money than can the reader personally. 
There is also the advantage that the “Tatler Games Bureau,” keeping a careful record 
of all that is received and sent out, is better able to judge what games are most welcome. 
For example, at one hospital they may have plenty of playing cards but no dominoes; at 
another plenty of dominoes but no playing cards; whilst at a third possibly patience would 
be more welcome than either. 


All contributions will be acknowledged in THE TATLER in subsequent issues. 
As we announced last week— 


Her Majesty Queen Mary has generously sent us a cheque for 
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Ten Pounds for the purposes of the Bureau. 


We have also received from the following :— 
The Misses A. and E. Haigh, Pen-y-Ganddeu, Ruabon, N. Wales—£2. 


Further amounts sent will be acknowledged later 


Seventh list of firms and ladies and gentlemen who have kindly sent games:— 


Brookman, Mrs. Herbert, 7, 
Ealing, W. 

Slowburn, Dorothy, Richmond House, Wimble- 
don Common, S.W. 

Smith, Mrs. Torrance, 70, Woodlands Road, 
Aigburth, Liverpool 

Gardrurt, Ralph H. M., Junior King’s School, 
Canterbury 

Linnett, Mrs. G., 17, Challoner Mansions, West 
Kensington 

Thompson, Miss, 16, FitzGeorge Avenue, W. 

Anon, Preston 

Pott, Mrs. Reginald, 11, Scarsdale Villas, Ken- 
sington 

Anon, Great Yarmouth 

Lockett, E., The Green, Greatham 

Kennedy, Mrs. Frank, Church Street, Wicklow 

Newhall, Master Derek, 6, Bank Parade, Preston, 
Lancs. 

Anon, Blackpool 

Harmens, Mrs., Dunblane, Addlestone 

Anon, Littlemore 

Saunders, Mrs., Old Tree House, Launceston, 
Cornwall 

Dowie, Jean and Mollie, Molesworth, Huntingdon 

Palmer, Mrs., 27, Campden House Road, W. 

Vicary, Mrs. P. G., Dyrons, Newton Abbot 

Weston, Mrs., 35, Trinity Road, Upper Tooting, 
S.W. 

Allday, Mrs. E., Silhill House, Solihull, War- 
wickshire 

Fish, A. S., Horsford Road, S.W. 

Edwards, Miss} Aileen D. L., 34, 
Gardens, Hampstead 

Lawrence, Miss M., Bank House, Rickmans- 
worth, Herts. 

Cave, Mr. P. V., Eyre and Spottiswoode, Ltd., 
East Harding Street, E.C. 

Moody, Miss, Montfort, Worcester Road, Sutton, 
Surrey 

Anon, Brighton 


Corfton Road, 


Netherhall 


Macfarlane, H. E., Baysgarth, Eastbury Road, 
Northwood, R.S.O., Middlesex 

Emblow, Miss, Derby Houses, Parsons Street, 
Hendon 

Heltierington, Mrs., 13, Victoria Road, Water- 
loo, Liverpool 

Tyler, Mrs., 16, Broxholin Road, West Norwood, 
S.E. 

Lea, Mrs. S., the Bungalow, Wellington, Salop 

Anon, Newquay 

Wood, Miss Kathleen M., Fairlight, Palmerston 
Road, Buckhurst Hill 

Wynne.-Griffith, Mrs. W., Penmount, Chapel 
Allerton, Yorks 

Burrows, Mrs., 1, Ribblesdale Flace, Preston , 

Lawless, Miss Audrey, Drumcairne, Armagh, 
Ireland 

Prince of Wales Hotel, Scarborough 

Fay, Mrs. Arthur, 21, Upper Wimpole Street, W. 

si A SORTS? ' 

“ Highcliffe ” 

Atkinson, Mrs. W., 1, Eaton Place, Guernsey 

“ Max and Billie,"’ Bournemouth 

Goodchild, Mrs., Rathkeale, 19, Coolhurst Road, 
Crouch End, N. 

Pfeil, J., “ Woodcroft,’’ 5, Recreation Road, 
Sydenham 

Hartley, Mrs. E. A., 32, South Street, Rochdale 

Hancock, Mrs. H., Padeswood Hall, near Mold 

Davies, Mrs. Robert F., the Cottage, Bisley 
Camp, Brookwood 

Macpherson, Mrs., Cluny Castle, Kingussie, 
Scotland 

Telford, Doris, Northcote, Temple Gardens, 
Dublin 

Anon, South Kensington 

Moir, Miss Hale Bank, Altrincham 

Shaw, Miss, Gordonbuoth, Brora, Sutherland- 
shire 

Bertie, Lady Muriel V., Uffington House, Stam- 
ford 


“I. C. R.,"' Oxford 

Marshall, Miss I. R., Camselloch, Dumfries 

Foster, Mrs., Apley Park, Bridgnorth 

Kershaw, Mrs. Justina. the Mansions, 161a, Ken- 
sington High Street 

Eckersley, A., Dorset House, Rugby 

Rollason, Coventry 

Falcon-Cooke, Olive, Camerton Hall, Working- 
ton 

Vernon, Mr. and Mrs. P. V., Penvorn, Coventry 

Saunders, Mrs. E. W. C., Brooklands, Upping- 
ham 

Horbury, Mrs., Stanwell Lodge, Staines 

Power, W. M., 5, Templeton Place, Earl's 
Court, S.W. 

Ovey, Mrs., the Beeches, Streatley-on-Thames 

Naman, W. S., West Wratting Park, Cam- 
bridgeshire 

McLachlan, G. K., “ Rannas,”’ Cramond Bridge, 
Linlithgow 

Graves-Sawle, Miss C., Penrice, St. Auste!l, 
Cornwall ‘ 

Carter, Mrs., 26, Overstrand Mansions, Prince 
of Wales Road, S.W. 

Fryer, Miss, Beechholme, Canaan Lane, Edin- 
burgh 

Guiterman, A., 30, Primrose Hill Road, N.W. 

Anon, South Kensington 

Rhodes, Miss, Winkworth, Rosecroft Avenue, 
Hampstead Heath, N.W. 

Newton, Mrs., 73, Aberdare Gardens, N.W. 

Smithers, Miss, Tunbridge Wells 

Anon, Bury St. Edmunds 

Hill, Mrs. W. J., 129, Kenilworth Court, Putney, 

“FEF. M. M." Ealing 

Belcher, Dora, 12, Marshfield Road, Chippen- 
ham, Wilts si 

Mills, E., 19} Woodgrange Avenue, Ealing Com- 
mon 

Roberts, Mrs. and Miss, Royston, Hassocks 


Contributions which arrived after this page went to press will be acknowledged in our next issue 


162 


No. 700, NovEMBER 25, 1914] THE TATLER 


GOOD LOOKS 


Provide the Best Letter of Imtroduction. 


INMTIMMIMT CS 
wn 


Bassano 


MISS AGNES GLYNNE 


The charming young actress who is taking the part of Mary Melrose in the interesting revival of “Our Boys,’’ which has just 


been produced at the Vaudeville Theatre 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


OFFICERS OF THE WARWICKSHIRE 


Whitlock 


YEOMANRY AT WARWICK 


From left to right are: Back row—Lieutenant le Strange, Lieutenant Philippi, Lieutenant Joynson, Lieutenant Stafford, Lieutenant 


Gaskell ; 


middle row—Surgeon-Lieutenant Bullock, Lieutenant Thwaite, Lieutenant Drummond, Lieutenant Griffin, Lieutenant 


Williams, Lieutenant Johnson, Lieutenant and Quartermaster Brambleby, Lieutenant Hoffgaard, Lieutenant Hunter, Lieutenant 
Emmet; front row—Captain Severne, Major Emmet, Lieut.-Colonel Beech, Lieut.-Colonel Charteris, Lieut.-Colonel Dugdale, Major 
Fleming (Adjutant), Major Lord Willoughby de Broke, Captain Clayton, Captain Motion 


‘The gallant Irish Guards have figured in the roll of honour 
rather conspicuously just lately, haven’t they? Amongst 
the wounded there’s Lord Kingston, that fine sportsman and big- 
game hunter who can account for burglars at home as well as 
Germans abroad; Lord Ardee, eldest of Lord Meath’s four 
soldier sons (by the way, Dick Wyndham-Quin, the polo man, 
who’s wounded, is Lady Ardee’s cousin and her father’s heir) ; 
Mr. Thomas Vesey, brother of Lord de Vesci, who married 
Lady Cicely Browne; also Harold Alexander—you remember 
his brother, Lord Caledon, who’s also home wounded, sold his 
famous Holbein Cromwell a year or two ago and got more than 
£30,000 for it; and Lord Francis Scott, all of whose brothers 
are at the front except the Duke of Buccleuch, I believe. 
* * * 
ord Bernard Gordon-Lennox, the Duke 
of Richmond’s youngest son, Major 
Hugh Dawnay, Captain Beauchamp Duff, 
and Major William Cadogan, whose names 
are now written in golden letters on the 
roll of our gallant dead, were all distin- 
guished soldiers and a loss to their country 
as well as to us who knewthem. They all 
servedthrough the South African War, and 
they say it was the last straw for the Prince 
of Wales when his own special equerry, 
Major Cadogan, fell—fighting in the 
trenches though he was a cavalry officer. 
It’s been very much of an infantry war 
up to now, hasn’t it? The Major was 
the third son Lord Cadogan’s lost, and 
he’s terribly missed at Court—he was a 
great friend of the King’s, you know, and 
went to India with him. k 
* % * 
n India the war has already struck high 
as well as low, and the Commander- 
in-Chief and his wife, Lady Duff, have lost 
their eldest son, Captain Beauchamp Duff. 
He was only thirty-four but already a 
soldier with a record, and it’s tragic 
that at the time he fell his wife was on 
the high seas coming over to be nearer 
him. The Duffs are Anglo-Indians of 
very long standing, and Sir Beauchamp 
owes his appointment to Lord Kitchener, 
whom he “tutored ’’ when the War Minis- 
ter first took up his work there. Major 
Dawnay, Lord Downe’s son, got his D.S.O. 
in South Africa, and, like his father before 
him, he was A.D.C. to Lord Roberts—the 
dear little Field-Marshal with the great 
heart who never said, “I told you so!” 


“c RANJI ” 


The Jam Sahib of Nawanagar, better 

known to the British public as the famous 

cricketer, ‘‘ Ranji,’’ whose services have 
been accepted for the front 


and whose deathless spirit, one could see, still held up even as 
his body lay, so lightly, on the carriage of the gun his son gave 
his life to save at Colenso, when they carried him to his last 
resting place last week. 
* * # 
M 22y families one knows very well have lost an heir these 
last days—alas! Lord and Lady Balfour, after long 
waiting, have at last definite news of the fate of their son, the 
Master of Burleigh. Lord Hamilton of Dalzell, too, has lost his 
heir, who was his brother, Major Leslie Hamilton, only a day 
or two before Lady Hamilton of Dalzell—she was Mrs. William 
Lawson—lost her second son by her first marriage. Young Mr. 
Rosdew Burn would have come into the Leith of Fyvie title, I 
think, through his mother, Lord Leith’s 
only daughter, who’s half American, you 
know. His father, Colonel Burn, the 
member for Torquay, is still at the front, 
and Lord Leith’s lovely yacht,‘ Miranda,” 
has been carrying wounded across Channel 
all the time. 


* 


ie the racing set and in places where 

we hunt I’m afraid there’ll be many 
gaps when once again we happily meet 
together. A face we shall miss much 
is poor Francis Lambton’s, youngest of 
Lord Durham’s many brothers. He’d 
taken up training too, you know, like 
George, his elder brother, and after a bit 
of a fight his keenness and thoroughness 
were just beginning to bear fruit.. I hear 
they’re going to do their best to keep fox- 
hunting going, if only because General 
Gough and others who’re otherwise en- 
gaged have asked us to. But it’ll be— 
well, not a very exhilarating business, 
and I see it’s been decreed that though 
hunting’s to be kept up it’ll be “not asa 
sport.” 

* * * 


Fxpect you’ve noticed, haven’t you, the 
growing bloodthirstiness of the 
younger generation — really it’s quite 
alarming. At a lull in the breakfast-table 
conversation yesterday we heard from the 
lips of the smallest niecelet, aged seven, 
who was in deep converse with her soldier 
uncle: “ But you can mow them down 
much better when they come along in 
clumps, can’t you? ’’—Yours, EVE, 
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VOICE THAT STILL 
And Ears which are Still Deaf. 
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The top picture represents the funeral procession of the late Field-Marshal on its way to St. Paul’s Cathedral. Below is seen a 

typical football crowd which was taken on a recent Saturday afternoon at a match between Fulham and Clapton Orient. A close 

examination of the latter picture shows that the crowd is composed of young men who, decorated with patriotic flags in their 

buttonholes and singing patriotic songs, march boldly forward—to see other men footling at football. Why can they not listen to 
the now silenced call of the grand old man we buried last week and serve their country in the ranks of the new army? 
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of his death and life may 
not be entirely lost on the 
legions of young men whose 
ambition seems to be to re- 
place the trident by the 
football in this country. 


** Bobs.” 

AST week saw the final 
tributes from a sor- 
rowing nation to 
one of her greatest 

sons. “ Bobs” died as he 
had lived, in the service of 
his country, and his name 
is immortal in her annals. 
Not with his great services 
in India and South Africa 3 /; 
and elsewhere will his name = Wat : : ANN 
be most closely connected AN \ \ 
—the greatest work of a 

his life, and the only one 

doomed to failure, was his 
magnificent campaign, as 


* * * 


A Good Game to Tax, 
*[ alking of football, we 
_ think Mr. Lloyd 
George has indeed missed 
an opportunity of popular 
direct taxation. A propor- 
tion of the huge gates at 
the league matches con- 
tributed to the Exchequer 


Hyer ah 


an old and worn man, in WS 4 Zax Nt ogy. would impart, willy-nilly, a 
which he tried to arouse ; ict Spee I MTT ee Rea . spurious patriotism into 
his country to arm and pre- le se ae nn | maj} a game which above all 
pare for the great war ST Se ~ others has lost prestige by 
storm he foresaw could not A STRATEGIC RETIBEMER Ce The Westminster Gazette” the war. Every weekend 


: Deere ; may be seen thousands of 
The German Crown Prince is in command of the centre of the German Army, which strong young men who are 
is retreating before the Russians ‘ 


long be postponed, and 
which has burst over us to- 


day. How many lives, how content to watch. other 


much misery, and, yes, how people playing, and who, if 
much money would have been saved us if an army worthy of they possessed any vestige of patriotism, would enlist in the 
the nation could have been flung upon the Hun in the early new army which is being formed to protect their country. 


From “ The People” 4 ¥ E } From “The Evening News” 
THE VULTURE’S MISTAKE : u é IMMUNE 
The vulture has been hovering over Belgium From “ The Daily Graphic” 


Hee e ee eatL REG ELUTE Maa eaaeEIne HIS PLACE IN THE SHADE The Englischmann: You can’t touch me, 
on a rabbit, but it fell on a hedgehog, and t I'm touching wood 
has been bleeding ever since.—Mr. Lloyd The Man in the Moon: That Sun was too hot; | must be 


George at the City Temple content with a Crescent and a Star A clever cartoon by “ Poy" 
days of the war? The greater part of Belgium and Northern On: another page we give a typical photograph of one of 
France bear ravaged witness to the deaf ear England turned to these crowds who are doing more than anyone else to replace 
her greatest soldier. We hope against hope that the lesson voluntary service by conscription. 


S&S SS SS 


Ge 


Toy —— 
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s From “The Western Mail” From 
SILVER BULLETS—OR, BRINGING UP THE AMMUNITION A GENERAL ROLL-UP 


The Liverpool Courier" 


A Supplementary Vote of Credit for £225,000,000 for naval and military The Russian Army has completely rolled up the Austro-German forces in 
Operations and other expenditure arising out of the war has becn issued the eastern battlefield 
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JANLLING OFF THE FOXES 


Pictures froma the Atherstone and South Oxfordshire. 


MRS. INGE CAPTAIN RUCK KEENE SAM MORGAN 


The lady master of the Atherstone The owner of Swyncombe The huntsman of the Atherstone 


MISS BETTY RUCK KEENE MISS P. - ce SAWYER 


The daughter of Captain Ruck Keene, the owner of the estate, The youngest but not the least enthusiastic follower of the 
at the meet of the South Oxfordshire Foxhounds Atherstone Hounds 


These photographs are somewhat typical of the followers of the great sport of hunting at the present moment. Ladies, children, and middle-aged men 
predominate everywhere. The majority of the good fellows who followed the sport are now fighting for their country in the trenches, playing a sterner 
‘ game. Alas! there are already many empty saddles of hard-riding, keen sportsmen which will never again be filled 
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Shakspere. 
OMEONE, I think it was Whistler, 
once said that a bombardment of 
London by the Germans would not 

be such an overwhelming tragedy 

as it sounds, for there would always be 
the chance of a stray shell striking the 
Albert Memorial. That would be a com- 
fort, wouldn’t it? But unfortunately, like 
most comforting reflections, I fear it is 
founded upon illusion. From what I have 
seen of modern German architectural 
Kultur, the Albert Memorial would be the 
one monument in London which the hosts 
of the Kaiser would endeavour to preserve. 
They would understand it. They might 
even transport it to Berlin to add a 
crowning horror to that appalling Sieges 
Allee. Berlin would love it. In fact, I 
see no reason why Berlin should not in 
future become the exhibition city of all 
the artistic misfires of the world. The 
rest of the city is so absolutely appro- 
priate. We might export there ninety- 
nine per cent. of our London statues. 
America could also contribute huge 
quantities of monstrosities in stone 
and marble. France might with 
advantage render up some choice 
specimens of rural villas, and Hol- 
land could pack up for immediate 
export that famous waste-of-money- 
and-much-talk, the Palace of Peace. 


* * * 


The Convincing Argument of Guns. 
ertainly a nation which lets loose 
the guns of war as an offensive 
attack against a world-unrecognition 
of its awful Kultur would appreciate 
these things. Their flamboyancy, 
their gilding, and their general air of 
being designed for the purpose of 
being not so much a national monu- 
ment as a national booth, would 
appeal to a nation which seems to 
imagine that it alone is a nation 
of Great Men, or, when it is 
obliged to confess that a rival nation 
possesses another, immediately ap- 
propriates him as its own and calls 
him German. Poor William Shak- 
spere! At the beginning of the 
war it seems as if he were about to 
suffer the same ignominious fate as 
the Piccadilly café of the Potsdamer 
Platz, Berlin, and have his name 
changed. But even Bacon has an 
English sound. So Germany, has 
done the next best thing. It has 
brought out his nationalisation pa- 
pers. Shakspere is now to be 
looked upon as German. Well, that, 
at any rate, should definitely settle 
the Bacon-Shakspere controversy once and 
for all. One of them will certainly rise in 
protest from his grave. 


* * * 


The New Revival. 
After all, we English have never appre- 
ciated him—according to the Ger- 
mans. We have taken him “as read” in 
the same way as the average Spaniard 
takes “ Don Quixote.” Germany is under 
the delusion that we see a play of his once 
in a lifetime, and that we see it, even then, 
at the point of the sword. But that is the 
worst of being Kultured. No one else is! 
That makes the German so self-satisfied. 
Therefore one can only suppose that Sir 
Herbert Tree has revived King Henry IV. 
at His Majesty’s Theatre for the sake of 
“bluff.” It is, of course, a Government 
counter-attack—a kind of subsidised adver- 
tisement of that wretched thing, English 


Wedding’”’ at the Lyceum Theatre. 
one of our younger generation of actresses who by 
sheer hard work is quickly coming to the front rank. 
She has done some good work in pantomime at Drury 
Lane as well as with Sir Herbert Tree at His Majesty’s 


CC 


Culture. Germany is not taken in by such 
an exhibition. Oh dear, no. Germany 
knows that we in England hardly know who 
Shakspere_is. Germany knows we are a 
nation of shopkeepers. Germany knows 
we have declared war against her because 
in Germany they make an excellent cotton 
velveteen for twopence a yard, and that 
velveteen was becoming too popular. Ger- 
many knows we have been so busy trying 
to make some of the same kind for three- 
ha’pence that we have had no time to 
read and understand, much less appreciate, 
the classics. Therefore, not being able to 
make this metaphorical cotton velveteen 
for less than threepence a yard, we declared 
war. Germany knows all that. Oh, it is 
a most convincing tale! Almost as con- 
vincing as German Kultur! No wonder 
Germany is best beloved and most world- 
famous for its inimitable fairy tales and its 
*““ mysterious ”’ sausages. 


Falstaff. 
ut I wonder what the German educa- 
tional advertisement department 


would say to such a beautifully-produced 
revival of Henry IV. as the one at His 
Majesty’s. It may be a warlike play, but 
there is nothing warlike about the mount- 
ing of it. The scenery and dresses are 
very beautiful—as beautiful as in times 
of peace. The battle tableau at the end is 
one of the most satisfying battle tableaux 
I have ever seen—these, as a rule, being 
anything but impressive. Perhaps the 
play is taken too slowly—but that is a 
remedy which can soon be altered. Sir 
Herbert’s Falstaff, although his pace was 
at times almost funereal, gave a wonderful 
picture of this early-English Tartarin de 
Tarascon.  Falstaff’s valour (in words), 
his horseplay, his love of drink, his lovable 
yet detestable qualities, were admirably 
shown by the actor. But then the whole 
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company was excellent. Owen Nares was 
a trifle modern—modern in the way that 
one never lost the impression that he was 
a twentieth-century actor in an earlier- 
century dress—but otherwise a most high- 
spirited. Henry Prince of Wales. Another 
very admirable performance was that of 
Mr. Matheson Lang as Harry “ Hotspur.” 
Mr. Basil Gill was also a most impressive 
King. The ladies of the company have 
not much to do. Miss Viola Tree and 
Miss Dilys Jones sang very beautifully, 
the Welsh song of Miss Jones being par- 
ticularly charming; and fat, good-natured, 
comical Miss Mary Brough was the early- 
English landlady of an_ early-English 
tavern to the life. The revival will be a 
success even if it owes nothing to German 
Kultur. In fact, it was so good and so 
well received that if we go on being so 
extremely cultured we shall have to go to 
war on Monaco—yjust to prove it. 
* * * 


Revivals. 


At a time when most of the young 

men in the evening are going 
through violent physical contortions 
in odd back yards in enthusiasm to 
become defenders of their country, 
the revival of Our Boys ought to 
be immensely popular. It was the 
laughter success of an earlier gene- 
ration; and that generation which is 
now plump, we hope respectable, 
and must of necessity ows to forty, 
will rush to see it again. Its fun 
is distinctly old-fashioned, but it ‘is 
also distinctly funny. Moreover, 
the Vaudeville has secured an ex- 
cellent company, which includes John 
Beaumont, Malcolm Cherry, Arthur 
Williams, and Miss Sidney Fair- 
brother, who as Belinda gives another 
of her inimitable performances of a 
typical London slavey. The revival 
of the Earl and the Girl at the 
Aldwych is already a success, thanks 
to Florence Lloyd, Phyllis Broughton, 
a charming newcomer, Crissie Leo- 
nard, and some very clever come- 
dians. It was produced in nine days 
by clever Mr. H. B. Brandreth— 
surely a record to keep up “ business 
as usual.” It is a typical Seymour 
Hicks production, and the humour is 


Yevonde more than a trifleobvious. But there 
MISS JESSIE WINTER is a jolly knock-about liveliness in it 
Who is playing the leading lady in ‘‘A Soldier’s all the way through that livens up 


the audience tremendously, and is 
immensely appreciated by the pit 
and gallery. Of course it isn’t 
Kultur, but it is very comic. 
ait * * 
French. 
nd have you ever noticed how the 
London stage gets bombarded from 
time to time by the talents of other lands 
and capitulates immediately ? A little time 
ago it was America that took the town by 
storm. At last we got sick of America, 
kept the “stars”? such as Lee White and 
Ethel Levey, and sent the riff-raff back. 
Nowadays we are French if we are any- 
thing. There is Gaby Deslys at the 
Palace, and Régine Flory is the big “ star” 
of the Empire, where, by the way, the 
new revue is going splendidly.- The 
Ambassadors’ is one of the few theatres 


‘in London which is doing “ business more 


so than usual,’ while the production of a 
popular Belgian comedy at the Criterion, 
and yet another French revue at the New 
Middlesex, makes London more than ever 
like La Ville Lumiére with most of the 
lights out. “ ARKAY.” 
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“PEG O’ AIEART ” 


That is, the Heart of the English and American Theatre- 
going Publics. 


Underwood 


MISS LAURETTE TAYLOR 


On the shore of Long Island Sound near her American summer home at Larchmont. Miss Taylor’s performance in “Peg o’ My 

Heart’? at the Comedy is quite one of the most brilliant, delightful, and touching seen on the London stage, and the management 

is to be congratulated in providing London at this sad time with such a dramatic treat. Her husband, Mr. Hartley Manners, is 

the author of the play, which he presented to his wife on her birthday. We are anxious, in more than one sense, to see her in 
further parts. She will find it difficult to live up to the immense reputation she has herself created in this play 
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THE 2ND BATTALION OF THE LONDON SCOTTISH 


PUBLIC meeting of Scottish gen- 
tlemen was convened in London 
on July 4, 1859. Prominent 
amongst those present was the 

late Earl of Wemyss, or, as he then was, 
Lord Elcho, whom Ruskin described as ‘‘a 
most ideal Scotsman.” This meeting had 
to do with the great volunteer movement, 
which was still in its infancy, and resulted 
in a new corps being added in January, 
1860, under the title of the 15th Middlesex 
corps, with Lord Elcho commanding. It 
was composed entirely of Scotsmen 
who had taken up their residence in 
London. At first it was but six com- 
panies strong, but by November of 
the same year it had been raised to 
ten companies, of which four were 
in kilts. Later it became the 7th 
Middlesex (London Scottish), and 
on the formation of the Territorial 
forces was officially designated as the 
14th County of London, the London 
regiment, London Scottish. 
* % * 


n 1865 all the companies were 
given the well-known hodden- 


grey kilt, and since then the uniform 
has altered but little. We have all 
heard of the obviously English re- 
cruit who presented himself for enlist- 
ment with the London Scottish, and 
who on being asked what claim he 
had to being considered Scotch re- 
plied that he had Scotch property. 
“And where may it be situated?” 
said his interrogator. “In my 
pocket,” replied the youth, pro- 
ducing a bottle of whisky. Result 
—enlistment. Such yarns are, how- 
ever, only yarns. The London 
Scottish have always jealously 
barred the door against the 
Sassenach, and undoubtedly they 
are more Scotch than the regular. Highland 


regiments. 
G to-day to their headquarters at 
Buckingham Gate, gain a somewhat 
difficult entrance, and you will imagine 
yourself at one moment in Glasgow, at 
another in Edinburgh, and again in Inver- 
ness. The corps has also always guarded 
another regimental rule. Every officer in 
the London Scottish must have served 
his time in the ranks of that regiment, 


* * 


and having made and stuck to this rule a 
splendid spirit of camaraderie has always 
existed throughout the regiment. 
* * * 
any glorious names are. associated 
with it. Sir Colin (Lord Clyde) was 
honorary colonel, so was the gallant Hope 
Grant. The late Duke of Argyll was colonel 
until the day of his death. General Sir 
Charles Douglas, who has only just passed 
away, was notable amongst its adjutants. 
He was a Gordon Highlander. Between 


COLONEL MALCOLM 


The commanding officer of the London Scottish 


the Gordon Highlanders and London 
Scottish there has always been a close 
bond of sympathy. This feeling, no doubt, 
was strengthened during the South African 
War, when the London Scottish sent volun- 
teer service companies to South Africa 
which were attached to and fought side by 
side with the Gay Gordons, and right well 
did the volunteers acquit themselves whether 
in trekking or guerilla warfare. They have 
always been a splendid corps. ‘‘ Put a lad 
in a kilt and you double his heart,” is an 
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old saying; and it is a very strange thing 
that if you ask a Londoner which is the 
finest Territorial regiment in London it is 
twenty chances to one that he will say the 
London Scottish although there is not a 
true panes in it. 


* * 
‘T bey are a wonderfully complete unit. 
They have their motor cyclists, 


machine-gun section, signallers, pioneers, 
fifers and drummers, and wireless workers. 
They have been distinguished as wonder- 
fully good shots and have won the 
Marathon race on many occasions. 
Now they have the honour of being 
the first Territorial regiment which 
as a complete unit has seen fighting, 
and that fighting of the deadliest 
nature, and which called for the 
greatest bravery, endurance, and 
discipline. The record that™they 
have established for themselves in 
France would have been a glory to 
the finest of our regular regiments, 
‘but in earning these laurels the men 
in the hodden-grey have paid dearly 
in Scottish blood spilt. On the 
brilliancy of their exploit becoming 
known the losses that they had sus- 
tained were filled over and over 
again, and there are now many names 
down on the waiting list of men 
anxious to enrol themselves in this 
splendid corps. There are now two 
strong battalions, and a third is now 
being aed of the best class. 
* * 
Cotonel Malcolm, who is at the 
head of his battalion in France, 
must be proud of all that they have 
done. He is not only a keen busi- 
ness man—being one of the heads 
of the great shipping firm of Malcolm 
—but he has been for years a very 
eager military student and tactician. Major 
Green, who has been wounded, has seen 
active service in India, South ee and 
again in France. 
% * * 
ajor Torrance, also one of the wounded, 
served, as did they all, in the ranks 
of the London Scottish, and was a tremen- 
dously popular officer.. But it is invidious 
to inention names. One and all have 
proved to the Germans the truth of their 
motto, ‘““ Nemo me impune lacessit.”’ 
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THE PREMIER’S DAUGHTER 


Arranges an Entertainment for the War Sufferers. 


MISS ELIZABETH ASQUITH (IN CENTRE), M. ISIDORE DE LARA, THE FAMOUS MUSICIAN (ON RIGHT), 
AND DON LUIS FIQUERAS 


Miss Asquith’s recent entertainment at Claridge’s Hotel was a great success from every point of view, the organiser herself giving 
a recitation and address with such distinction that it was easy to see that the strong likeness she bears to her brilliant father 
is not merely a superficial one 
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REVENGE. 


Fenton started; his face grew 
harder, but he read the letter steadily 
to the end, re-read it, then folded it 

carefully and placed it in his pocket. It 
was a wretched confession of the guilt of 
his wife, and the man with whom she had 
sinned rode by his side. 

A few hours before the major-general 
commanding the expedition had altered his 
plans and had decided on a forward 
movement next morning. It was to be in 
conjunction with a brigade which lay some 
twenty miles away at Maidan Khel, and 
Captain John Fenton with Lieutenant Vane 
and two native orderlies were carry- 
ing dispatches to the brigadier in- 
forming him of the change of plans. 

Their task was a perilous one. 
Success meant praise, possible 
promotion; failure a cruel and 
shameful death. 

They were riding up the bed of 
a dry watercourse that cut in two 
a stony, desolate valley framed by 
jagged, sullen, many-coloured hills. 
Roughly they had to ride to the 
head of it, cross a mountain pass 
into just such another gloomy, deso- 
late valley, which just before it 
reached the plain narrowed until it 
became a mere gash in the hills. 
After that lay safety and a mile 
trot into camp. The dangerous parts 
were the mountain pass and the 
point where the second valley closed 
in just before the plain was reached. 
At these points they would ride side 
by side with death. Three or four 
men lying hidden behind boulders 
could pick off the whole party with- 
out danger to themselves. 

Fenton exulted in his mission 
while fully aware of the danger of 
it. Fear he did not know. Purely 
selfish ambition, which he and many 
others mistake for “a keen sense of 
duty,” guided all his actions. Though 
not realising it, he cared less that the 
brigadier should get the dispatches 
than that he should build another 
stepping stone to advancement. 

Just before they had left camp 
the mail had come in, and a few 
letters had been thrust into Fenton’s 
hands. For the first hour of the 
ride there was no time to look at 
them. When he did so he found 
that one of them was from England, 
from his wife. He had torn it open, eager 
to hear from the one person besides him- 
self that he really cared for. The news it 
gave him was that he had been betrayed, 
and that his betrayer was Vane, who had 
just been recalled to the regiment from 
leave. His brain, at first passion-smeared, 
grew very clear. Only for a moment did 
he think of his  sin-besmirched wife. 
“Great God!” he muttered to himself, 
“to think that I should have married a 
harlot as well as a fool.’? He almost 
smiled as he thought of the life-long social 
squalor that awaited a divorced woman. 


| HAVE betrayed you shamefully.” 


(ee ay tay a 


Elder daughter of Mr. 


By W. N. 


It was with her lover that all his 
thoughts were. He watched him as he 
lounged in his saddle, sullen, bored, good- 
looking. 

He was a pretty boy, babe faced, with 
an elderly mind sore in need of the wash- 
tub. Duty was only more hateful to him 
than work. Cards only less loved than 
women—and many women did love him. 
Men half admired, half sneered at him, and 
the more they knew of him the less they 
liked him. In his own regiment he was 
detested. It was with him that Fenton 
had to deal. He would boast of his con- 
quest in a year were divorce his. only 


Yevonde 


MISS MYRTLE FARQUHARSON 


and is an excellent linguist and dancer 


punishment, and Fenton swore to himself 
that there would be no boasting ; he would 
take such a revenge on him as would never 
be forgotten. 

But how was he to accomplish it? <A 
thousand plans came hurrying to him, only 
to be banished as impracticable. He 
could not find a solution. 

A voice in his ear incessantly repeating 
something jerked him back to his sur- 
roundings. Turning he saw his Sikh 
orderly, Shere Singh. 

“Something has happened to Vane 
Sahib,” said the orderly. “ Heis far behind 
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Alexander H. Farquharson 
of Invercauld. She is one of next season’s débutantes 
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Campbell. 


and shouting—I think his horse must be 
lame.” 

Fenton pulled up. Had revenge come 
so soon, sweeter than he ever dreamed of ? 
It was Vane’s place to keep up with them ; 
if he failed to do so he would have to be 
left behind. That meant death. 

“Go back, Shere Singh, and see what 
the Sahib wants,” said he. 

The moment the man was gone many- 
tongued doubts mocked him. There was 
nothing really the matter, some trifle. 
Anxiety settled on him like a plague. The 
suspense was short. Vane came along, 
leading his horse, which could hardly hobble. 

“My old gee must have strained 
himself,” he said. ‘‘ Rotten luck; he 
cost 2,000 rupees.” 

Fenton could hardly restrain 
himself from jeering at him, from 
telling him that he knew all, and 
would let him rot before he assisted 
him. Then was a pause. He looked 
Vane full in the face and coldly said, 
“Try and grasp the fact that your 
horse’s price is of the slightest im- 
portance. We have still twelve miles 
to go before dark. Being caught here 
a minute after sunset would mean 
not only having our throats cut but, 
what is infinitely more important, the 
general’s dispatches would never 
reach him. Keep up with us if you 
possibly can. Or perhaps you would 
like my horse?” 

“No,” answered Vane sullenly. 

Again they started, Vane’s spurs 
ever busy, as the smeared and 
blackened flanks of his charger bore 
witness. On the poor beast stumbled. 
Twice it came down and rose with 
difficulty, its knees cut and bleeding. 

Fenton rode in front, his revenge 
bearing him brave company. He 
gloated over what was to come. The 
horse could never last. In imagina- 
tion he witnessed Vane’s murder. 
He could see the stripped, hideously- 
mutilated body tossed on the way- 
side, could see the vacant terror- 
stricken eyeballs staring up to the 
sky, the vultures wheeling round 
about the corpse, while the jackals 
skulked ever nearer the hideous 
unspeakable feast. 

Vane’s feelings were terrible. 
He was almost certain that Fenton 
knew the truth. Suspicions are born 
from the womb of guilt. He had 
noticed Fenton read and re-read the letter, 
had thought he noticed a change in him 
since then. He knew he had to deal with 
an unforgiving man. 

Mile after mile passed. The brave 
charger struggled gamely on. There was 
only one more dangerous place, that where 
the valley narrowed to the width of a few 
yards before the plain was reached. Less 
than'three miles of the journey remained ; 
there was just a chance that he would 
cheat Fenton of his revenge after all. 
Fenton’s hatred increased with each 
yard. Had he been alone with Vane he 


(Continued on p. vi) 
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ANOTHER POPULAR REVIVAL 


s Miss Hook of Wol land’? Returns to Town. 


Foulsham & Banfield 


MR. POPE STAMPER AND MISS PHYLLIS DARE 
IN THE REVIVAL OF “MISS HOOK OF HOLLAND” AT THE PRINCE OF WALES'S THEATRE 


Mr. Stamper plays the bandmaster (van Vuyt) and Miss Dare that of Miss Hook (Sally) in this popular revival, which carries 
the mind of the London theatregoer back to the triumphs of Miss Isabel Jay and G. P. Huntley when the play was originally 


produced. Miss Gracie Leigh, thank heavens, is again in the piece, as quaintly bewitching as ever. Miss Dare is a delightful 
Miss Hook, while the other clever members of the cast assure success to the venture 
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The Unconventional in Fact. 
O be successfully unconventional is 

a very difficult thing. It requires 

brains as well as a display of 

moral ankle. Most people fail 
hopelessly. They seem to consider that the 
first step towards being taken for a bohe- 
mian is to blazon forth the news that the 
ladies with whom they live are not their 
wives. Asif anybody cared! Or, if they 
are women, they take tea with bachelors 
in their rooms, sit cross-legged in’ public 
restaurants, consider that they have failed 
to live up to their theories if they do not 
openly advocate Free Love and gene- 
rally look not so much as if they required 
Free Love as a Free Bath. They always 
“do something,” and aggressively look as 
if they did. They are always studying 
effect. Tobe mistaken for a member of the 
respectable bourgeoisie is to be accounted 
“lost.” They usually form a dingy little 
coterie of their own—these professional 
unconventionals—and extremely dull it is. 
When they have done something they go 
and live in Chelsea, when they are doing 
something they live in a Garden City, and 
when they have done nothing at all they let 
their hair grow long, cease using soap, and 
sit for hours and hours and hours in the 
Café Royal. People up from the country 
who go there to taste some of the best 
cooking in London see them, and are duly 
impressed. Theyimagine scenes of baccha- 
nalian fury to be daily occurrences in their 
lives, or, if they happen to be poor, a garret, 
consumptive passion, lofty thinking, and a 
smoked herring. Just like that sweet Vie 
de Bohéme. 

* * * 
The Unconventional in Fiction. 
| ut if the unconventional in fact are 
tedious enough, the unconventional 

in fiction are not only tedious but out- 
rageously dull. They aren’t even like the 
real thing; they aren’t even like those who 
imagine they are the real thing; they are 
like nothing at all. Usually one skips all 
the author—or authoress—has to say about 
them. But in “ Betty All Alone” (Richards), 
by Miss Meg Villars—Meg, who knows “ our 
Priscilla” so intimately that they are 
almost surgically inseparable—we have a 
picture of an unconventional household 
in Paris so vividly described that it will 
not be difficult even for those who simply 
know their Paris at the week-end to guess 
who the characters are in real life. The 
inan—Vyalis he is called in the book—is 
a famous and popular writer of that kind 
of novel which reveals the secrets of a 
woman’s vie de lingerie rather than the 
state of her soul. He is one of that 
hopeless kind of middle-aged men who 
can’t keep away from the opposite sex; 
moreover, doesn’t want to, and, at his 
time of life, won’t try. Why should he? 
Women are amusing creatures. He finds 
them quite absurdly easy prey; or, rather, 
he finds them expert hunters. They run 
him to earth in his own luxurious little 
garconniére under the excuse of seeing his 
“collection.” His wife, Franchette, is one 
of those morally unhealthy kind of women in 
whom decadence is fascinating rather than 
repulsive. She is a woman who has lost 


BY RICHARD KING. 


all belief, all hope, every vestige of romance, 
every illusion which make women the en- 
chantingly unreal creatures that they are. 
She has simply let herself go, and cares 
not what she does, what she thinks, what 
she suffers, so long as she can pass the 
present moment free from boredom. She 
knows that side by side with Life Death 
stalks, and she cares not how soon He 
may take her. She is a woman who has 
been ruined—morally ruined—by her love. 
She has passed through the stages of 
jealousy, fury, disillusionment, and despair. 
She knows that her husband loves her—in 
his way—but that he is incapable not 
only of love and fidelity but of exhibit- 
ing any of those signs of moral strength 
by which a weak woman in love can 


With deep moved heart, my dear Augusta, 
Alsace I take (through our last buster). 
Lorraine, £200,000,000 odd, 

And then sign peace, ‘‘ By Grace of God.”’ 


We published a few weeks ago a post card 
issued during the Franco-Prussian War 


of 1870 showing how the Deity was 
“adopted”? by the German Kaiser of 
those days. We present another published 


after Sedan and the fall of Metz, which we 
venture to think will prove of interest 


develop the best that is latent within 
her. An awful numbness has settled upon 
her. 
hand to mouth, hides the signs of tears 
beneath paint, and has ceased either to 
struggle or to care. Her character is 
arresting, and it is drawn with extra- 
ordinary vividness. In a novel of amusing 
frivolities, wit, and a very genuine light~ 
charm, this character gives a _ certain 
weight, adds the necessary shade. It 
lends to the story a substance it might 
otherwise lack. For Betty’s “loneliness ” 
is naturally full of men, and she herself 
is a frivolous but yet most fascinating 
creature. 
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She lives, as it were, mentally from _ 


Pa 
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Lonely Women. 
Fo “Betty All Alone’’ is a series of 
letters written presumably by a 
young girl. Getting sick of Bayswater 
and hard-working respectability, she burns 
her boats behind her, goes to Paris, learns 
of life through the wrong kind of literature 
and the wrong kind of people, and even- 
tually marries an American, best to be 
described as “‘a dear.’’ The book is an 
extraordinary mixture of waywardness, 
wit, viciousness, and a certain innocent 
charm. Nothing terrifies Meg. The most 
daring incidents of life usually left in 
asterisks are described by her with a 
graphicness which is somehow devoid of 
all offence. The book, however, is for the 
cosmopolitan reader. Those who would 
like to imagine that a story bearing the 
ingenuous title of ‘ Betty All Alone” told 
of a sweet Christian maid who kept her- 
self both a Christian and a maid until she 
married the scion of a noble house who 
had loved her demure virginity ever since 
he was a boy, had better leave it severely 
alone. It is not for them. Betty lived 
very much in the twentieth century, and 
a girl living all alone in these days can, 
and often does, have what is best de- 
scribed as “the time of her life.” 


* * * 


A Sussex Tale. 
= W hat a Woman Wants” (Heinemann), 
according to Mrs. Henry Dudeney, 
is a man. It doesn’t matter if he’s 
as poor as a church rat or as ugly as a 
gargoyle; if he loves her, and loves her 
long enough, and no more splendid suitor 
offers himself, she will marry him before 
the end of the last chapter. She will not 
be able to help herself. The need to love, 
to be loved, to cling to somebody, to have 
a husband or a child of her very very 
own, will sooner or later make every 
woman succumb to any man, even when 
she is not passionately in love. Around 
this theory Mrs. Dudeney has woven an 
exceedingly vivid, realistic story of Sussex 
life, full of grim power, passion, and that 
extraordinary understanding of the burn- 
ing fires behind drab exteriors which this 
clever writer describes so well. 
a * * 
A Delightful Memoir. 
Ore of the most interesting and de- 
lightful memoirs I have read for a 
long time has been “ Friends and Memories” 
(Arnold), by Maude Valerie White. It is 
quite a wonderful example of the fascination 
of a sense of humour. Most people when 
they sit down to relate the story of their 
life instinctively become pompous. If 
they have a weakness for the ridiculous, it 
immediately leaves them. They seem to 
imagine that the charwoman whom ney 
see everyday is far less interesting to tht 
reader than, say, Lord Randolph Churchill, 
who once handed:‘them-a cup of tea and 
then made good his escape. But the 
charwoman, whom the author knows much 
more intimately, can, by virtue of this very 
intimacy, be made far more amusing than 
the Great Ones who once said “ Good 
morning,” and get a whole chapter de- 
scribing how, and in what circumstancés, 
(Continued on p. 176) 
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Is it likely the 


Seems to rne like waste of time guarding this ’ere. 


-Bibulous One to Special Constable : 


Germans would want these waterworks when the Red Lion’s just across the road ? 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


Lallie Charles 


HER HIGHNESS THE RANI PREM KAUR 
OF KAPURTHALA 


Who has opened a fund for the relief of widows of 
the Indian soldiers killed in action. She is the wife 
of the Rajah of Kapurthala, who was among the 
Indian potentates who responded magnificently at 
the outbreak of hostilities. The Rajah and his beau- 
tiful wife are well known both in Paris and London. 
They are also generally to be found on the Riviera 
in the early spring 


and as the climax of what preceding incidents, it was spoken. That is the 
great charm of Maude Valerie White’s delightfully interesting book. It is 
not so much a long succession of dull anecdotes concerning famous people 
as a quaint, whimsical story of her own life written with wit and humour. 
In this way we know the different members of her family, her governesses, 
her old servants, her intimate friends just as well as we know Lady Ripon, 
Mrs. Asquith, Mary Anderson, Robert Hichens, Sarah Bernhardt, Taglioni, 
and all the other well-known people with whom she came in contact. The 
result is more like a delightful story—a delightful story in which all the 
delightful people in it are real people and not the mental images of an 
ambitious authoress. If this is Miss White’s first book, she must certainly 
write another. She has the gift of seizing the essential in both people 
and situations. This gift makes the most commonplace incident—as, for 
example, retiring to bed on a train a beauty, and waking up on the same 
train to find yourself a fright—thoroughly entertaining and worth while. 
* * * 

Amusing Anecdotes. 

As an example of how Miss White can make a very insipid incident 
+ interesting, let me relate the one brief, unutterably dull glimpse she 
had of Jenny Lind. It is very trivial, but thanks to her humour and 
perception we seem to know the great singer far better than all the literary 
soarings heavenward which were ever written about her voice. ‘ After the 
music was over the introduction took place, and I was very surprised to find 
myself talking to an old lady in rather a severe poke bonnet. Somehow 
I had never imagined a Swedish nightingale in a bonnet of any description 
whatsoever! She rather frightened me, and I felt subdued and chastened. 
I have a vague idea that she said she hoped I was grateful to God for the 
gifts He had bestowed on me. While she was speaking to me I felt as 
if I were being birched. I longed to say something frivolous, something 
positively outrageous. Perhaps if I had she would have felt like the old 
lady in the story who complained of someone being excessively rude to her 
one Sunday morning just as she was starting for church. “He spoke to 
me,”’ she said, “ such as no ‘usband wouldn’t never have done; ’is language 
was—well there! an’ me with a bonnet on.’ To me that is an excellent 
example of an amusing paragraph being made out of something of very 
little importance. It is the same all the way through the book. Miss White 
is never dull. She is never pompous. She never sails on the wings of 
conventionality to the heaven of dreary nothings. She writes naturally 
and delightfully, and her Great Folk are just as human and simple as she 
is herself. That is how she found them. Nor must I cease writing about 
the book before I mention two tales which very much amused me. One 
related to an American woman who saw the Venus de Milo for the first 
time, and in a disappointed voice said, “‘ Daughter, if that’s the Venus de Milo, 
excuse me!” The other tells of an old Irishwoman who sat in a tramcar 
listening to two English ladies who were bemoaning that several places 
had been spoiled by the presence of a number of objectionable Irish people. 
At last the old woman could stand their abuse no longer. Looking them 
straight in the face she cried, “If it’s the Oirish ye’ll be objecting to, go to 
hell, ladies; ye’ll find no Oirish there!” 

* * * 

Angels Unaware. 

[ here is a queer charm about Mr. James Stephens’s story, “ The Demi- 

Gods” (Macmillan), which is quite irresistible. But behind all its 

whimsicality there is a genuine criticism of life. This alone makes it a book 
worth reading. The scene is laid in Ireland, and the humour is distinctly 
Irish. There is no hero—at least, not in the heroic sense. But there are 
three angels—and they are far more uncommon. Naturally, they are very 
unworldly. Otherwise they would have swooped down upon Mayfair and 
been lionised for a whole season, and, perhaps, have finished their earthly 
existence by a Moss-and-Stoll tour round the ’alls. Instead of that they 
descended in Ireland—which certainly is the one island of the British Isles 
most likely to see angels. Mary MacCann, who first caught sight of them, 
thought they were big birds. Her father, Patsy, when he saw their flowing 
robes, their long hair, and their feathered wings, concluded that they had 
fallen overboard from a travelling circus. However, after they had taken 
supper, slept, and breakfasted together in the hedgebottom—for Patsy was 
one of those real Free Men who sleep under God’s sky and eat out of other 
people’s larders—they started to see the world together. And the story is 
the history of their adventures, and not only of their adventures but of 
their worldly education as well. It is very quaint, very amusing, and, as a 
kind of detached criticism of civilisation, very true. It is not exactly 
exciting in the ordinary story-book sense of the word, but it is original and 
clever, and that is far more rare—in a work of fiction. 


* * * 


Interesting New Books. 

p LucremM. Sale proceeds devoted to the Prince of Wales’s Fund. By 

Mary A. Woods. (Garden City Press.) 

THE TRIPLE PLAy OF LIFE, and other Essays. By Minnie B. Theo- 
bald. (Bell.) 

THE WISE VIRGINS. By Leonard Woolf. (Arnold.) : 

VALLEY OF A THOUSAND Hits. By F. E. Mills Young. (Lane.) 

ALIENS. By W. McFee. (Arnold.) 

DRAMAS AND Poems. By Maurice R. Keesing. (Elliot Stock.) 

THE Ways OF Miss BARBARA. By Agnes and Egerton Castle, (Smith 
Elder.) 

“Yrs.” By Mary Agnes Hamilton, (Heinemann.) 
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LAURELS AND CYPRESS 


Some More Splendid Boys Included im the Roll of Honour. 


2ND LIEUTENANT Q. D. BELL LIEUTENANT R. W. FLETCHER LIEUT. G. H. PHIPPS-HORNBY 
Gordon Highlanders—wounded Royal Field Artillery—killed 9th Lancers—wounded 


= SEER Sg 


5 SR — of gek a a ere: eee moa? = aE TS 
LIEUTENANT R. P. D. NOLAN LIEUTENANT A. G. SMITH 2ND LIEUT. E. WODEHOUSE 
Black Watch—killed Royal Engineers—killed Royal Welsh Fusiliers—wounded 


2 3 Seon mae ose 
LIEUTENANT R. C. ANDERSON CAPTAIN R. F. BALFOUR 
Royal Irish Fusiliers—died of illness con- Black Watch—wounded and mentioned in Scots Guards—killed. Son of E. Balfour 
tracted in trenches despatches of Balbirnie 


Photographs by Lafayette, Barnett, Sheaight, Crooke, and Langfier 
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THE EMPRESS OF RUS 


Russia has Triumphed in Many Directions the Last Few Years. He 
Effectively as her Armies are Overc 


THE CZARINA’S W 


A group of Red Cros: 
Czarina between the Gran 
the Grand Duchs 


The glorious victori 
armies led by th 
Czar, the Grand 
against the commot 
eastern frontier of 
the triumphs of 1 
dramatic art and 
last few seasons. ( 
present pictures of 
her beautiful daughte 
are particularly inter 
sent juncture. The 
Grand Duchesses, a 
picture above, are | 
in the Russian Rec 
work. The other | 
these members of t 
Family in the unifo 
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THE CZARINA (ALEXANDRA FEODOROVNA) GRAND DUCHESS TATIANA NICOLAIEVNA 
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SSIA AND rAMIILY 


Her Dancing, Music, and Scenic Art Comquered Western Europe as 
rcoming the Resistance of the Huns. 


5 WORK OF MERCY 


Cross nurses showing the 
Grand Duchess Olga (a) and 
Duchess Tatiana (b) 


ctories of the Russian 
the uncle of the 
and Duke Nicholas, 
mmon enemy on the 
of Prussia follow 


of their scenic and 


and dancing in the 
s. On this page we 
of the Czarina and 
ighters and son, which 


interesting at the pre- 


Ss, as is seen in the 
ire. actively interested 
Red Cross Society's 


} 
The Czarina and the 
er pictures represent | 
of the Russian Royal 
uniforms of the regi- | 

| 
| 


they are the honorary 
dlonels 


GRAND DUCHESS OLGA NICOLAIEVNA THE CZAREVITCH (ALEXIS NICOLAIEVITCH) 
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A CANADIAN CONTINGENT 


A Patriotic Family Party for the Front. 


Barnett 


CAPTAIN O. A. CRITCHLEY AND HIS THREE SONS 


FROM LEFT TO RIGHT ARE: MR. W. R. CRITCHLEY, CAPTAIN A. C. CRITCHLEY, CAPTAIN O. A. CRITCHLEY 
AND MR. J. A. CRITCHLEY 


Captain O. A. Critchley is a Canadian owning a large ranch in Alberta who has brought all his sons to serve Great Britain in 

the war. They are now all in Strathcona’s Horse in camp at Salisbury except Mr. W. R. Critchley, who is running a machine- 

gun detachment in an infantry battalion. All are 6 ft. or over, the father being 6 ft. 3 in. Captain A. C. and Mr. J. A. Critchley 

are in the Canadian Regulars and have played in their regimental team (Strathcona’s Horse) for some time past, and this team at 

present holds the Western Canadian Polo Championship, and has done so for the past two years. The father and other brother 
6 are also fine players, and the family in combination make up a most formidable team 
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JELKS’ OPTIMISM 


There can be but one issue 

to the stupendous struggle 

in progress—Victory and 

a lasting Peace. Out of 

evil cometh good. Let 

us learn to labour and 
to wait. 


PATRIOTIC VERSE, No. 2. 


“Che meteor flag of England 
Shall yet terrific burn, 
Gill dan er’s troubled night depart 
And the star of peace return. 
Then, then, ye ocean warriors ! 
Our song and feast shall flow 
Co the fame of your name, 
; When the storm has ceased to blow— 
When the fiery fight is heard.no more, 
And the storm has ceased to blow. 
CAMPBELL, 


We are conducting our Business as hitherto, and offer 
Bigger Bargains than ever in £40,000 Stock of 


HIGH-GRADE 


SEGOND-HAND FURNITURE 


CASH OR EASY TERMS. 
Half the Cost and Double the Wear of Cheap New Goods. 


Excep- 


Example tionally 


from 
Monthly 
Bargain 

List. 


Handsome 
Antique 
Sideboard. 


EASY TERMS:—£5 worth, 4/- monthly; £10, 6/- > £20, 11/-; 
£30, 16/-. Larger amounts by arrangement. 


A Personal Call is Solicited, otherwise WRITE TO-DAY FOR DESCRIPTIVE BARGAIN 
BOOKLET (Post Free), London Deliveries all Districts Daily. Country Orders Carriage Paid. 


estapiret W. JELKS & SONS cats 


Century. 
263, 265, 267, 269, 271,273, 275, HOLLOWAY ROAD, LONDON, N. 


REMOVAL ESTIMATE FREE. fiitiicins! “fetlco, Londons 


THE SPHERE AND TATLER 


Permanent 


Carbon Enlargements 


ARE Proprietors have arranged to supply their readers with permanent 
Carbon Enlarged Photographs, and have pleasure in announcing 
particulars. 
The Carbon process gives absolutely permanent prints, which being 
produced by specially prepared pigments, can never fade. 
Amateurs’ own Photographs, Portraits, Animal Studies, &c., can all 
be dealt with under the Scheme, as well as many of the photographs of 
interest which appear week by week in ‘‘ The Sphere’’ and ‘‘ The Tatler.’’ 


COPYRIGHT.—The pictures in ‘‘The Sphere’’ and ‘‘The Tatler’ are copy- 
righted, but the proprietors will obtain permission whenever possible for enlargements 
to be made. Information will be furnished on application. It should be noted that 
Portraits and other Photographs are the copyright of the Photographer when the sitting 
is a complimentary one, and such photographs should not be sent for enlargement 
without the Photographer's permission. 


The Carbon is the most artistic of all photographic processes, and possesses the 
great advantage over all others that pictures may be obtained in a large variety of 
tints:—For Portraiture a Sepia Tone is recommended; Sea Studies can be printed 
in a beautiful Sea-green tone; Children’s Portraits can be printed in Bartolozzi Red; 
Landscapes, Animal Studies, ete., can be printed in a rich Photographic Purple. 
When ordering please state in which colour the enlargement is to be made. 


No extra charge is made for Portrait Groups up to four figures. 
The Sphere and Tatler Permanent Carbon Enlargements must not 
be confused with the Cheap Bromide Enlargements so largely advertised. 


These artistic Enlargements measure 12 in. X 10 in. mounted upon plate-sunk mounts 
measuring 20 in. X 15 in. 


Price 10/6 


Post Free in the United Kingdom. 
2 copies from same negative, 18/6; 3 copies from same.negative, £1 5 § 


COUPON 


(Which must be cut out and sent with order) 


All orders and communications to be 
addressed to Dept. E., 


THE SPHERE & TATLER, LTD., 
6, Great New Street, 
Fetter Lane, London, E.C. 


Cheques and Postal Orders to be 
crossed * London County and West- 
minster Bank,’’ Temple Bar Branch. 


Please make 
closed photographs, printed in 


Colour, for which I enclose Sesh. 


Enlargements from en- 
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at SPECIAL PRICES 


With the object of finding work 
for our staff of skilled Furriers we 
have designed and made a large 
number of Fur Coats in various 
shapes, of which the garment 
sketched is an example. These 
Coats are made from sound and 
reliable skins. They follow the 
lines of the latest Paris Models 
and the shape and finish are 
excellent. 


New Model Fur Coat, in Natural 
Musquash. An exact copy of a French 
Model. made from reliable skins with 
handsome skunk cellar. 


Special pees 173 Gns. 


Actual Value, 25 Gns. 
Fur Catalogue Post Free. 


KNITTING WOOLS. 


Best Service Wheeling Wool in 
white and grey, 3/- to 5/- per |b. 
Khaki Knitting Wools, 4/- and 
6/- per lb. 

Best Fingering Wool,- for under- 
wear, in white, natural, grey, and 
mixtures, 3/6, 4/6, and 5/9 


per |b. 


Nay Wools, 3/6 to 5/9 per 


Debenham 


G Freebody 


(O6BENMANT UNITED, 


Wigmore Street. 


(Covendish Square) London W 


Illustrated 
Catalogue 
and 
Patterns 
Post Free. 


Genuine 
Burberry 
Garments 
are labelled 


URBERRY 


“Ensures comfort and security 


in every kind of weather.” 
—LAND & WATER 


Whenever bad weather makes a 
Weatherproof Top-coat essential 
to security, health, and comfort, 
THE BURBERRY is the most 


efficient and reliable coat to wear. 


THE BURBERRY keeps its 
wearer healthfully dry in the 
heaviest rain and _ luxuriously 
warm in the coldest wind, yet is 
so airylight and perfectly self- 
ventilating that the mildest day 
fails to make it burdensome. 


THE BURBERRY is as service- 
able for Town as for Country. 
It retains its smart appearance 
throughout long service, and its 
unrivalled protective properties 
withstand attacks of wear and 
weather for an almost incalculable 
length of time. 


MILITARY BURBERRYS 


Cavalry and Infantry Patterns, 
lined proofed wool, detachable 
fleece or fur, 


READY FOR WEARINALL SIZES 


The late LORD ROBERTS wrote that he 
found the Burberry very comfortable, and 
wore it in heavy rain. 


LORD KITCHENER describes it as ‘‘an 
invaluable addition to his campaigning 
kit.” 


BURBERRYS (onsen 


Bd. Malesherbes PARIS & Provincial Agents 
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The Highway 


The Toll of the War. 
HE casualty lists are terribly heavy, 
although not so heavy as those of 
the enemy. The toll of the war 
comes home more forcibly to us 
each day as one realises that there are few 
homes in England exempt from the sorrow 
of losing near relatives and friends. There 
has been much written that mourning 
contributes to the general depression and 
as a consequence should be discarded. As 
a matter of fact mourning is a sacred 
institution, and was known to 
have existed over 3,000 years 
ago. It forms one of the 
customs of all races of man- 
kind—true it varies in form, 
but it exists. Black in Eng- 
land is the emblem of sorrow 
—there is a quiet dignity about 
it that appeals to one and all. 
Furthermore, crape is used for 
nearer relatives, which is a 
protection. People do not 
ruthlessly question those who 
are wearing dresses trimmed 
with this beautiful material; 
they know they are in great 
sorrow. Hence it will be seen 
that it is a protector. 


* * * 


Two Distinct Types of 
Women. 

he soldier’s wife—no matter 

whether she be an officer’s 
ora Tommy’s—has all through 
her life known that in time of 
war her husband would be re- 
quired to fight. These women 
have been so accustomed to 
the idea that it is second 
nature. They are absolutely 
calm at the present crisis, 
they have joyfully sent their 
men to the front. The wives 
of civilians are the women who 
are suffering to-day; they also 
have contributed their toll to 
the war, and although their 
fortitude is wonderful, it is 
difficult for them to be cheer- 
ful. Sometimes they are ac- 
cused of cowardice; surely this 
is unfair. They require sym- 
pathy. They are as brave as 
the others; their whole outlook 
on life has been changed, and 
they require time to take a 
normal view of the new aspect 


of life. Again, the latter in 
most instances have to un- 


dergo money difficulties; their 
husbands have given up 
splendid positions, and owing 

to the financial straits every- 

where a greater part of the 
incomes have been swept away. 

It is not easy to be cheerful 

under these circumstances. * 
Everything must be done to 

help brighten the lives of those whose 
relatives have joined our forces since the 
commencement of this terrible war. 


* * * 


The Dignity of Mourning. 


fter this slight digression the subject 

of mourning must again be discussed ; 

that it will be worn is now universally 

acknowledged. Black has in this country 

always been associated with grief, and it 

would seem disrespectful to the memory 

of the lost one were this time-honoured 

custom to be abandoned. It is safe to 
predict that it never will be. 


Oj 


YY 


A Widow’s Mourning. 

NG great change has come over widow’s 
mourning during the past few years. 

It is not assumed for so long and is of a 

lighter character. Pictured on this page 

is a very becoming widow’s gown. The 


underskirt is of crape with a deep pleated 
tunic of dull crépe de chine. 


As will be 


A BECOMING WIDOW’S DRESS 


Of dull black crépe de chine. The jupe 

is of black crape, with an accordion-pleated 

tunic of crépe de chine. The corsage is 

cleverly arranged with pannier basque, with 

a snow-white lawn Medici collar and vest. 

The scheme completed with a hat-bonnet 
of crape and graceful flowing veil 


11 


IAIOM 2 


[No. 700, NovEMBER 25, 1914 


By M. E. 
Brooke. 


noticed, only a small portion of the under- 
skirt is revealed, so that after the first few 
months, should it become slightly the worse 
for wear, it could be replaced or crépe de 
chine substituted for it. The corsage is 
slightly draped, supplemented with deep 
pannier draperies, the sleeves and sides 
being of crape, the snow-white lawn 
collar imparting an indelible cachet. The 
bonnet pure and simple is seldom seen 
now, a hat or hat-bonnet taking its place. 
Again, the veil at the back has been con- 
siderably abbreviated.  An- 
other point to be remembered 
is that in the case of young 
widows the cap  has_ been 
entirely discarded. Generally 
speaking now a widow wears 
mourning for eighteen months 
(formerly it was two years) 
and half-mourning for another 
three or six months. 

* * * 
Mourning for a Brother or Son. 
“There have been no indica- 

tions that the mourning 
for a son should be curtailed, 
and as a consequence it will 
be worn fora year. Naturally 
in cases of an only son of a 
widow where the bereavement 
is of an extremely intense 
character mourning is worn 
longer. Of course in these 
instances etiquette has nothing 
whatever to do with the matter, 
it is entirely dependent on the 
mother’s own feelings. Gene- 
rally speaking for a brother it 
is six months and a nephew 
three. Just now there is a 
feeling to extend rather than 
shorten mourning, which is in 
harmony with the trend of the 
nation’s feelings. The pro- 
clamation of peace, when it 
comes, will give heart even to 
those whom the terrible war 
has treated most cruelly. <A 
few brilliant victories would 
materially improve things. Un- 
certainty and suspense of all 
burdens are the hardest things 
to bear. 

* * * 
Hints Regarding the Buying 
of Mourning. 

ow, although one and all 

have to economise, 
it is a mistake to buy cheap 
mourning. It is always plainly 
“initialled ’ shoddy, and never 
wears well. It is not neces- 
sary to buy expensive materials; 
a good plain serge is far pre- 
ferable to an inferior dull silk. 
Dull fabrics are, of course, a 
sine quad non; there are many 
varieties of poplin that are to 
be recommended. Nowadays 
black velvet hats are permissible for slight 
mourning, those of silk are, however, 
considered more appropriate for deeper 
mourning. The canons of good taste are 
never offended when pearls and diamonds 
are worn; indeed, a single string of pearls 
is frequently worn by widows. Very 
attractive, too, are the dull jet beads. 
Everywhere is to be encountered dull 
moiré bags that are in harmony with this 
type of costume. It is to be hoped 
that women this year when selecting 
Christmas presents will bear in mind the 
fact that black bags will be more useful 
than coloured. 
(Continued on p. iv) 
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British Steel Scissors. 


MAPPIN ® WEBB Scissors are forged from the 
Company's famous «Sheffield “Trustworthy” Steel 
by their own workpeople at Sheffield. There are 
many cheap varieties being sold to-day, but 
Mappin ‘2 Webb Scissors are of the finest possible 
quality and are English made throughout. 


The Trade. Mark “ Trustworthy” on every article 
guarantees its British character, and is synonymous 
~ of its»calibre and quality. 


M = 
TRADE RUSS oRHY] = MARK. 


EXAMPLES :— 
7 inch Cutting-out Scissors .. es = fe eat 3/- 
Work Scissors with yery flat Bows te Myf from 4/- 


Embroidery Scissors ...- “a from 4/- 
Others from 1/- each upwards. 


Case of Scissors (as illustrated) — x8 SS .. 12/6 


A fully Illustrated Catalogue “K” post freé on application. 
—___________ Examples sent) for approval, ————_—_— 


Mappin and Webb 


158-162, OXFORD STREET, W.:>»2, QUEEN VICTORIA 
STREET, E.C.; 220, REGENT»STREET, W. 


Paris. Rome. Nice. Biarritz. ‘Lausanne. Johannesburg. 
Montreal. Sao Paulo. Buenos Aires. Rio deJaneiro. 


Telephone: Telegrams: 
Regent \ @ “ Wilangil, 
3681. \ } ‘ London.” 


BOUDOIR 
GOWN S. 


With a view to keeping cur 
workers fully employed, we are 
making up a_ number of Boudoir 
gowns, all of which are copied 
and adapted from exclusive Paris 
Models in rich quality Tinsel 
Brocades, Crépe de Chine and 


Charmeuse. 


NEW BOUDOIR GOWN, in heavy 
Crépe de Chine or Charmeuse, with 
large buttons down front. fancy net collar 
and black velvet stole ends down back. 


“THE GOLDSMITHS,” 


139 & 141, REGENT ST., LONDON, W. 


OBTAINABLE ONLY = ©} SILVER AND ENAMEL 
FROM RN FLAG 


WILSON & GILL. J IN COLOURS. 


Made in Highly French, Belgian, 


Finished ‘ or 
Frosted Silver j ; Russian Flags 
with Green i ‘ can be supplied 
Velvet Ground. oS if preferred. 


98/6 


KNITTING WOOLS. 
Best Service Wheeling Wool, in white 
and dark mixtures, 3/3 to 5/- per |b. 
Khaki Knitting Wools, 4/- and 6/- 
per |b. 

Best fingering wool for Underwear. 
In white, natural grey, and mixtures, 
3/6, 4/6, and 5/6 per lb. 

Navy Wools, 3/6 to 5/9 per |b. 


RED DESIGN, No, 641,854. 
BEAUTIFULLY MODELLED REPLICA OF A MILITARY BELL TENT 
FORMING PINCUSHION AND HAT PIN STAND. 
Size as Illustration, 15/- 


Larger Size with Flags of Five Allies, Height to top of Tent, 43-in., 
diameter of Base, 6-in., 30/- 


Wi igmore Street. 
(Gas endish Square) rae we 
SES 
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The Fascination of Pearls. 
“[Uhere is a wonderful fascination about 
pearls; they are endowed with such 
marvellous lights, so much so that they 
almost seem to have a tale to unfold. 
Thus said a woman to me the other day. 
Her husband had gone to the front, and 
his name was included in the Roll 
of Honour. Before going he had 
given her a beautiful string of 
pearls, which he had purchased 
in the salons of the Parisian 
Diamond Company, 143, Regent 
Street, W. She confided to me 
that until now she had never 
cared for jewellery, but there was 
something about this string that 
was totally different and intimate, 
and it was a comfort to her. 
There are many who in the near 
future will be going away, and it 
has occurred to me that they 
would be well advised were they 
to leave a similar memento be- 
hind. For after all is said and 
done, it is the little things in life 
that count. The prices within 
these portals are exceptionally 
moderate. In addition to the 
strings of pearls there is an in- 
finite variety of little brooches and 
other ornaments in which pearls 
and diamonds divide honours. 


* * * 


Gowns for Special Occasions. 
It is always with a sense of 
pleasurable anticipation that 
one wends one’s way to Madame 
Barri’s, 72, Baker Street, W. 
Perhaps the most interesting of 
her salons is that devoted to 
layettes. The little garments are 
exquisitely made, indeed one sim- 
ply longs to see a small monarch 
arrayed in them, There is an air 
of repose about this room which 
particularly appeals to women 
who are not very strong. They 
can choose the garments at their 
leisure, and then everything is 
marked in plain figures. How- 
ever, it must be remembered that 
it is in maternity gowns that 
Madame Barri has had such an 
enviable reputation. As_ she 
thoroughly realises that this ter- 
rible war has depleted our pockets, 
she is now making special reduced 
prices, hence her old clients must 
not fail to go to her now and give 
her all the support they can. Pic- 
tured on this page is a very dis- 
tinctive gown of plain suéde cloth 
with a tunic of nigger-brown velvet 
embellished with skunk. Then, 
as will be noticed, the corsage is 
extremely becomingly arranged 
with a white collar and vest. 
Particularly becoming was another 
dress I encountered there of navy-blue 
taffetas, the three-quarter tunic being edged 
with chiné taffeta, an emerald-coloured 
charmeuse belt patterned with yellow giving 
it an adorable cachet that was entirely its 
own. Emphasis must be laid on the fact 
that there is an infinite variety of dresses 
here from 6% guineas. Again, a feature is 
here made of the dual-mission gown with 
the long coats; they are so arranged that 
they look equally well without the coat. 
All who are interested in the subjects and 
are unable to visit this establishment should 
write for the profusely-illustrated cata- 
logue; it will be sent gratis and post free 
on application. Several pages are devoted 
to the all-important subject of corsets. 


Christmas Bazaar at Peter Robinson’s. 
[t is indeed pleasant to be able to record 
the fact that the children this Christ- 
mas will have the pleasure of visiting the 
bazaar at Peter Robinson’s, Oxford Street, 
W. Everyone who can should take their 
children there as early as possible, as the 


A BECOMING GOWN 
Of plain suéde cloth with tunic of nigger- 


brown velvet embellished with skunk. At 
Madame Barri’s 


nearer to Christmas it gets the more 
crowded it will become. Children do so like 
to spend hours and hours there. It costs 
the parents nothing; a toy must, however, 
be purchased. One of the chief attractions 
this year will be a practical submarine, in 
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FASHION—cont. 


which the children will travel to the cave 
of King Neptune, who will bestow on them 
wonderful gifts; their ticket, costing 6d. 
and 1ls., entitles them to this. A great 
feature is made of some fur toys, entirely 
British productions. There is Squawk-a- 
Boo, a weird bird creature, from 104d. 
Master Bunny is a sweet person 
dressed in blue trousers and a 
red coat. Nor must Drake, the 
boy scout, be overlooked, with the 
quaint duck’s head adorned with 
a scout’s hat, the characteristic 
pole being tucked under the 
apology for the wing. Of English- 
dressed dolls there is an infinite 
variety, while it seems almost 
superfluous to add that of soldiers 
of every conceivable kind there 
_ is practically no end. What won- 
S\derful miniature battles our boys 


will wage this Christmas with 
these soldiers can well be 
imagined. 

* * * 


Coats for Day and Evening Wear. 
“hose who are in search of 

practical and smart coats 
for day and evening wear must 
at the very earliest opportunity 
visit Debenham and Freebody’s, 
Wigmore Street, W. Standing 
out with special prominence in 
this galére are those made of 
broadtail fur, for which British 
manufacturers are responsible. 
Among the many points in their 
favour is that they are very light 
in weight and are woven with a 
silky texture which very much 
resembles their prototype fur. A 
coat of broadtail cloth which is 
being loudly applauded is obtain- 
able for £5 18s. 6d. Itis arranged 
with one of the new full backs 
gathered with a. broad belt of the 
same material. Another effective 
coat of this fur is obtainable for 
98s. 6d.; it likewise has a full 
back and is provided with outside 
pockets, deep gauntlet cuffs, and 
a high roll-over collar. Limita- 
tions of space alone forbid a 
description of the many other 
attractive coats here; all who 
through distance or other circum- 
stances are unable to visit this 
establishment must write for the 
profusely-illustrated catalogue. It 
will be sent gratis and post free 
on application. 

* * * 
Signs of the Times. 
Everyone during the war time 

is adopting a more or less 
different mode of life, and at 
the beginning 'were rather in- 
clined to neglect their appearance. 
This carelessness is deeply re- 
gretted, especially asthe wounded 
are coming home, and it has hurt them 
terribly to see how their wives and rela- 
tions have suffered. To conquer the 
ravages of the constant anxiety of the - 
past few months there really is nothing 
better than a course of Ganesh Adair 
treatments at 92, New Bond Street. In 
the first instance they havea simply mar- 
vellous effect on the nervous system in 
general. Ina short time the skin becomes 
healthy, firm, and soft, and troublesome 
little blemishes in the form of lines, acne, 
and other disfiguring spots disappear. 
Another point worth rémembering is that 
the Ganesh Eastern Oil will remove lines 
and fill out hollows, owing to its relationship 
to the natural skin. 
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‘¢Presents 
they appreciate” 


| NOR the sum of 21]-we are sending 


to members of the Expeditionary 
Force a parcel containing :— 


Brown Cardigan, 
Cap Muffler, Pair 
Mittens, Pair 
Strong Braces, 2 
Pairs Socks, 
Special Hair 
Brush, Tinder 
Lighter, Pair Real 
Porpoise-hide 
Boot Laces, 2 
Handkerchiefs. 


Toilet Require- 
ments (1 Shaving 
Stick, Antiseptic 
Tooth Paste, 
Vaseline, Boric 
Healing Oint- 
ment, Soap, Adhe- 
sive Plaster, Fine 
Absorbent Lint, 
Boric Powder, 
Tooth Brush). 


saving you all trouble of packing and dispatch. 
If your soldier friend has not the personal 
need of any of the articles mentioned, you will 
have provided the opportunity of rendering, or 
maybe repaying, his comrades’ little kind- 
nesses. Send us his name, rank and regiment. 


Similar parcels containing a Knife or Electric 
Torch, etc., made up to your selection. 


MARSHALL&SNELGROVE 


THE PATEER 


LIMITED 


Vere Street & Oxford Street, London, W. 


Send for our List of Xmas Presents 
for every member of the family at home and abroad. 


INEXPENSIVE - Suéde Velour 


FuRS A Blouses 


which are thoroughly reliable and genuine, can 
best be bought from 


THE WHOLESALE FUR CO. 


Thousands of smart Fur Sets to select from, 
hundreds of Model Fur Coats, at prices to suit 
everyone. Equally good value for 2 Gans. 
or 200 Gns. 


Write for new illustrated catalogue. | 


Ladies living in the Country are invited to avail 
themselves of our offer to send complete ranges 


of Furs 
ON APPROVAL. 


No obligation to purchase unless thoroughly 
satished. 


THIS WEEK’S BARGAINS: 


Large fashionable ANIMAL STOLES and 
MUFFS, in finest SILKY BLACK WOLF, 
very handsome sets, newest style, 4i Gas 


Full length NATURAL SABLE MUS- 
QUASH COATS, dark full season skins, quite 
different from the drapers’ quality, 44. Gps. 


SPECIAL WAR ESTIMATES 


for fur repairs and alterations in order to keep 
our skilled hands fully employed. Expert advice 
and suggestions willingly given to all enquiries. 


THE WHOLESALE FUR CO. 


201, 


REGENT STREET, W. 


(1st Floor) NOT A SHOP (Entrance in Conduit Street.) 


LONDON BRANCHES 


= MANCHESTER :— 


145, Cheapside, City (Ist Floor). 
S.W. 


61, Knightsbridge, 


37, High St., Kensington, W. 
71, Westbourne Grove, W. 2, Lands Lane. 


Designed and made by our 
own workers in the new Suéde 
Velour; very warm and com- 
fortable, and at the same time 
smart and becoming. The 
Suéde Velour from which 
these Blouses are made is 
usually sold at 10/6 per yard. 


Fur-trimmed Suéde Velour 
Russian Blouse (as skefch), with 
belt for wearing over Skirt, trimmed 
with Skunk ; self buttons finished 
with embroidery. In green, saxe, 
royal, navy, orange, tilleul, wall- 
flower, and ruby. 


49/6 


We have also in stock a similar 
Blouse made in a less expensive 
material, with high collar of coloured 
embroidery, 29/6 


KNITTING WOOLS. 


Best Service Wheeling Wool 
in white and grey, 3/- to 
5/- per |b, 

Khaki Knitting Wool, 4/6 to 
6/- per lb. 

Best Fingering Wool for Under- 
wear, in white, natural, grey, 
and mixtures, 3/6, 4/6, and 
5/9 per lb. 

Navy Wools from 3/6 to 5/9 


per Ib. 


Deb enham 
& Freebody 


Wigmore Street. 
(Covendish Square) London W 
SY 
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REVIENGIE—continued. 


would have shot him. He increased the pace; 
all the horses were sobbing, their flanks quivered. 
The mouth of the valley was visible barely two 
miles off. 

There was a stumble, a crash, and Vane and 
his horse were on the ground, the latter never to 
rise again. 

Fenton had his revenge. 

There could be no delay. The sun sank 
fast. Vane was deadly white. His fellows 
watched him without a word. Suddenly one of 
the natives whispered to the other and pointed. 
Fenton saw that down the valley some dozen 
white figures were running hard along the base 
of the hills to cut them off at the mouth of the 
valley. 

“We have not amoment to lose; these beasts 
are trying to ambush us,” said Fenton. “I fear, 
Vane, that we must leave you behind. Good- 
bye; a search party will be sent out.” 

Vane, worthless as he may have been, did not 
lack pluck. He pulled himself together and stood 
erect, a brave man. 

“Go for all you are worth,” he answered, 
‘and cheat these black devils. Don’t bother 
about me.” 

Then something strange happened. Fenton, 
dismounting, said, “ Get on my horse and gallop 
like blazes. Here are the despatches.” 

“T will be d d if I do,” answered Vane. 

“You will certainly be d——d whether you 
do or not; but, by heavens! you will obey orders. 
Look sharp!” 

The stauncher nature conquered. Vane 
mounted, took the papers. Tears were streaming 
down his cheeks. ‘“ Forgive me, Fenton,” he 
sobbed. 

“T was unaware that I had anything to for- 
give,” said Fenton acidly. “Stay!” He torea 
leaf from his pocket-book and scribbled on it, 
“Darling, I quite understand. Good-bye—may 
God bless you and keep you.” “Send that to 
my wife, and now gallop like hell.” 


‘ 


Fenton stood alone in the valley watching the 
rapidly retreating horsemen. His thoughts wan- 
dered to his wife. He was glad she would know 
he had forgiven her. He remembered that her 
letter must be destroyed. Striking a match he set 
the miserable confession alight. Slowly it burned. 
The ink in places glowed as the fire touched 
it, A deeply underlined “ betrayed ” flashed out 
blood-red and caught his eye. The coincidence 
amused him. He threw back his head and 
laughed. Loud, harsh, mirthless, the laughter 
rang out weirdly distinct. The echo had hardly 
died away when another sound struck on his ear. 
Looking, he saw his orderly rapidly approaching ; 
in his hand were two carbines. 

“What are you doing here?” said Fenton 
sternly. ‘ 

“JT have brought the Sahib my horse; he 
must get on it,’ answered the native. 

“Gallop back instantly,” said the other. 

“T have obeyed your honour for many years,” 
replied Shere Singh. “‘ Now I cannot.” 

“T will shoot you if you don’t.” 

Shere Singh vaulted from the saddle, gave 
the horse a sharp blow on the flank with his 
open hand, and away it clattered after the others. 
“Now, Sahib, shoot,” he said. 

The fidelity of the man touched Fenton deeply. 

“Oh, senseless one, give me your hand,’ he 
said to him, “and tell me how you got the two 
carbines.” 

“I knew the Sahib’s heart,” answered the 
native, “and thought he might refuse my horse, 
so from Ali-Khan I took his cartridges and rifle. 
It is well, for we can send some of these Shei- 
tans to Jehannam before we die.” 

Together they scanned the dots of figures of 
the retreating horsemen. 

“The papers are safe,’ said Shere Singh; 
“Look! the dogs of Pathans are no longer 
following.” 

The orderly was right ; the Pathans had halted 
and were now stealthily stalking their certain prey. 


Fenton uttered a sigh of relief. 

“Allis well,” he said; “the general will get 
his despatches. Give me cartridges and a car- 
bine. Some of these misbegotten ones will eat 
dust before the sun sets.” 

Without another word they lay down under 
the shelter of some rocks, loaded their carbines, 
and awaited the end. 

Fenton felt intensely weary; he welcomed 
the idea of death. All his hopes and ambitions 
seemed to have shrivelled to nothing. 

Then a great pity took hold of him as he 
thought of the poor faithful man lying beside 
him. This was replaced by a sombre anger and 
the lust of blood and fighting. 

A figure appeared for a second from behind 
arock. A shot rang out anda bundle of dirty 
rags writhed in the sand. 

Half-a-dozen times the two men’s carbines 
spoke. Three of the enemy were accounted for. 
The Pathans were now quite close. The light was 
getting very bad; already the sky was star-fretted. 

Suddenly fierce yells of “ Allah” rent the air, 
echoing and re-echoing a thousand times among 
the sullen blood-red cliffs. A dozen or more 
ruffians came rushing down on the hapless pair. 
They sprang to their feet and drew their swords. 
There was a short mad struggle; the din of 
shouts and clashing steel, a few long, deep-drawn 
sobbing gasps from dying men. 

The Pathanslooked down on the pitiful corpses 
of their victims. A youth spurned them with his 
foot and spat at their faces. 

“ By the prophet of God,” said an old white- 
bearded man, “you shall do their bodies no 
harm! Their rifles will you take, their cartridges, 
and all that is useful, but their clothes shall you 
not touch, nor their swords, for they were men.” 

Later, when a search party came questing for 
the missing pair, they found a double grave piled 
high with stones, and above it was set a stick 
on which was a parchment inscribed with the 
legend: “ Here sleep two brave men.” 


CRASMIC Saute Soloane 


ERASMIC LONDON. 


Perfumers, 


suite. 


Lettres 


Une belle Opportunité 


ES fabricants des chaussures Lotus et Delta, obligés 

A en augmenter les prix a cause de la cherté des 
cuirs, prennent ici l’occasion de dire que toutes 
chaussures, fabriquées des cuirs achetés avant la guerre, 
se vendront aux prix anciens. 
Puisqu’il y a beaucoup de ces 
chaussures en réserve dans les 
magasins partout, il est toujours 
possible d'en profiter de cela, 
pourvu qu’on achéte tout de 


Lotus Ltd, Stafford 


Fabricants des chaussures 
Lotus et Delta. 


Lotus 16/6 


Chaussures pour l'hiver 


THE SPHERE 
CHRISTMAS NUMBER 


MONDAY, DECEMBER 
PRICE ONE SHILLING, 
And will be UNIQUE in the annals of Christmas 


will be ready on 


7th, 


Publications. 


Offices: 6, Great New Street, E.C. 
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LGD, MAINES Die 


DOGS. 


For inserting Dog Advertisements the 


All Advertisements must be accompanied 


charge for twenty-four words or under 

: is 2s. 6d., and 1d. per word after. 

If Advertisements include an Illustration Sates 

there will be an additional charge of 5s. a iy. 
for the production of the block. { : De. 


by P.O. for prepayment. 


= 


JBy OMe BURTON has always 
CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies and 

adults from 30s. to £25, from all the best strains. 

—The Holme, Godmanchester, Huntingdon. 


824. 


Absolutely new SLASHED 
FRONT model. Superb fit. 


2Uin te 22 Brice 16/1 1 


ULL PUPS FOR SALE.—Three 

dark BRINDLE BITCHES, screw tails. 

Sire Mersham Skidegate, Dam Mersham 

Christabel, a prize winner. Born July 1, 1914. 

Strong and healihy. Price from 5 gns.—Apply 

eds eh ee CLARKE, Scaynes Hill, Hayward’s 
Heath. 


RUSSELS GRIFFONS.—A few of 
these lovely little dogs for Sale. Bred 

from highest Belgian champion  strains.— 
Mrs. JOHNSTONE, Burrswood, Groombridge. 
Telephone 21 Groomsbridge. 


ULLDOGS.—Four PUPPIES by 
the winning dog Kismet Gold, from 

3 guineas; seen any time by appointment.— 
Hussarp, 33, Charlton St., Euston Road, N.W. 


Dr DEJONGHS 


LIGHT — BROWN 


COD LIVER OIL 


IN USE OVER SIXTY YEARS FOR 
CONSUMPTION, DISEASES OF THE CHEST and 
THROAT, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA. DEBILITY & 

GENERAL WASTING DISEASES. 

= SOLD BY ALL LEADING CHEMISTS & STORES.— 


Sole Consignees: ANSAR. HARFORD & CQ, LTD 
182. GRAYS INN ROAD, LONDON 


Average. 21 in. to 32in. White 


con Price 1 0/6 


SLUNNTIUUVUUUUUUUUUYEUUUUUENLUAUUUCUR TOUTES = 


Ghe FRENCH fea 


Water 


for disorders of the LIVER: 
GOUT, GRAVEL, DIABETES, 
RHEUMATISM and all ailments 


arising from Uric Acid. 


LUVUUUOUUUUUECUEUUEUUUUOEUAEUAAT 


N.B.—The Springs are situated in FRANCE in the 
department of the Allier, and are the property of the 


FRENCH GOVERNMENT 


Can be obtained at all Chemists, Grocers, Wine 
Merchants, Stores and Hotels throughout the world. 


CELESTINSY 


= 


A. Ltd. 
Ei 


For th 
aad SMALL HIPS. Very smart. Full figure, free-hip-bone model 


J : in, to 30 in. 
24 in. to 30 in. es 14/11 23 in. to 30 in. pes 6/11 


A H i * wl é 
R) be No tl a 
Hip-Confiner type. Slender =JOHN BARKER & Co., Li., Straight-compelling lines. Elastic 


OF KENSINGTON. 


Every well-dressed lady realises how 
much she owes to good corsetry, for 
it is not possible to be gowned in the 
correct style without the correct corset. 


Royal Worcester Kidfitting Corsets 
have played a leading part in eleva- 
ting corsetry toan Art. Their style- 
superiority is particularly noticeable 
in the new Autumn and Early Winter 
models, of which we carry a full 
range in styles, and fittings for all 
types of figure. 


‘ 


MODEL 828. 


Superb model in white broché. 
Absolutely new. Average figures. 


21 in. to 32 rs 16/1 1 


we yea 
MODEL 665. 
FULL DIAPHRAGM MODEL 429. 


MODEL 


56l. * 


insets in skirt. Full figures. 23 in, 


Kensington, London, W. ea0ie Be. 10/74 


The All British 


ADAIR GANESH . . : 
: PREPARATIONS 
; 92, NEW BOND ST., LONDON. cenrann sree. 


5, RUE CAMBON, PARIS : 557, FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 
Cape 
Patent Ganesh Chin Strap removes double chins, 
restores lost contours, = takes away lines runniag 
from nose to mouth, 21/6 and 25/6. 
Ganesh Eastern Oil is the best skin food and muscle producer in the world. Will of itself 


remove lines, fill out hollows, and give back life and elasticity to the skin, 5/6, 10/6, 30/6. 


@ Ganesh Diable Skin Tonic closes the pores, strengthens and whitens the skin, and enables @ 
| it to withstand change of temperature. Also a splendid wash for the eyes, 5/6, 10/6, 21/6. @ 
§ 
@ 


Ganesh Eastern Lily Lotion, made in three colours, is a liquid powder, perfectly safe, and 
a great skin beautifier, 5/6, 7/6, 10/6. 


Ganesh Eastern Cream keeps the skin soft and fine, contains a little of the Oil, and is made 
up to suit all skins, 3/6, 6/6, 10/6. 


= FOR THE NEXT THREE MONTHS A REDUCTION OF i0 PER F 
CENT. WILL BE MADE OFF ALL PREPARATIONS. 4 


Advice Free. Write for Free Book. § 
> © GMEEMIED © GMA ED © GED © GEMS 6 CUE EEEIDOGpe 


Vil 


THE TATLER 


A MIXED 


OT many stories are told of Mr. Asquith, 

but the following was told by him at 

a recent dinner. In the early days of 

a certain well-known politician he was 

greatly badgered during his first parliamentary 
election by would-be clever people asking dis- 
concerting questions that were, as a rule, simply 
asked with the idea of raising a laugh against 
the candidate. ‘ At the conclusion of one of his 
speeches on the agricultural situation he an- 
nounced, as usual, that he would be glad to 
answer any questions his hearers cared to ask. 
Promptly came a voice from the middle of the 
audience: ‘‘ You seem, sir, to know a great deal 
about the difficulties and problems a farmer has 
to face. Perhaps you will answer one of these 
problems for me?” “Certainly,” replied the 
candidate nervously. ‘‘ What is it?” ‘“ How can 
you tell a bad egg?’’ came the merciless voice. 
The candidate waited calmly till the roar of 
laughter died away, then he replied, “If I 
had anything to tell a bad egg I think I should 


break it gently!” 

Sir Robert Borden, the Prime Minister of 
*~ Canada, is one of the coolest-headed men 
of the day, and his splendid patriotism has en- 
deared him to all. He never allows anything 
to ruffle him, and even as a very young man he 
always managed to “come out on top” if anyone 
thwarted him in his desires. On one occasion 
he was addressing a very rowdy political meeting 
when the audience was so unruly that he was 
unable to make a single word of his speech heard. 
Not in the least dismayed, Mr. Borden, as he 
then was, marched to the front of the platform 
and shouted out at the top of his voice, “If you 
don’t want to listen to me, you needn't do so. 
I’ll dictate what I have to say to the press repre- 
sentatives so that others may be able to read itin 
the papers.” With that he walked calmly over to 
the reporters’ table and continued his remarks 
in an undertone. His coolness so amazed the 


* * 


hostile crowd that they clamoured loudly to hear 
his speech, which Mr. Borden accordingly let them 
hear, and by the time the meeting was over he 
had won every man in the hall to his side. 


MISS ELIZABETH RISDON 


The versatile English film actress, who has given 
up the stage for cinema work, and is now 
leading lady for the B. and C, Company 
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BAG—Stories from Here and There. 


funny story is related of two Scotsmen who, 
when staying at a third-rate hotel in 
London, discovered that the washstand in their 
bedroom was minus soap. After ringing the 
bell an attendant appeared, and asked their 
wishes. ‘Sen’ up sape, lad; a wee bit sape, 
quick !”’ exclaimed one of the Caledonians. The 
attendant gazed open-mouthed at the two men, 
muttering, ‘‘ They ain’t French nor German, nor 
yet Spanish. What can they want?” The 
Scot became angry. “Man,” he thundered, 
“can ye no understan’ plain Scotch?’ The 
attendant promptly withdrew and returned with 
a bottle and two glasses. 
* * * 

Among the many stories told by Lord O’Brien 
is one relating to the time when he was 
Attorney-General. At Sligo, after a very weary 
day at court, he engaged a hackney-cab for a drive. 
He got up beside the driver, and that worthy- 
taking him to be some attendant of the Attorney- 
General, whom he believed to be inside the 
vehicle, said, ‘““That’s a hard man _ inside.” 
“Yes,” replied Lord: O’Brien, with a merry 
twinkle in his eye, ‘‘I believe he is a man with 
an indifferent reputation.”’ At the end of the 
drive the. “ jarvey”’ was rewarded with a gold 
coin, and, realising his mistake, the surprised and 
delighted man looked at the Attorney-General and 
said, ‘‘ Well, after all, the divil isn’t as black as 
he is painted.” 
* +k * 

Still Going Strong. 


“[ hat very popular society rendezvous, the 

Prince’s Skating Club, has organised a 
special evening in aid of the funds of the War 
Refugees’ Committee, on December 2, with 
exhibitions of free skating. Many well-known 
people have promised to take part, including 
Lord Lytton and the Hon. Irene Lawley. 
Tickets, price 10s. 6d., may be obtained from 
the secretary of the club, 243, Knightsbridge, 
S.W. 


Since theEarlyDays 
of QueenVictoria 


LUC ORS 


ORIGINAL JERSEY 


BAU-DE 
COLGSNE 


SHAS MAINTAINED ITS 
WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION 
FOR EXHILARATING FRAGRANCE. 


BRITISH 
ioe BEST 


FOR nearly a Century this 
renowned BRITISH Eau-de- 
Cologne has been characterised 
by its own particular note of 
individuality, Patriotic ladies all 
the world over use LUCE’S and 
insist that it excels any German 
Eau-de-Cologne. It is essentially 
—from start to finish—a fresh, 
clean smelling and invigorating 


Humberette 2-seater 


10 h.p. 


chee | 


14 hep. { 


IMMEDIATE Deliveries can be given of 


MODELS for 1915 


6 2-seater 
( 4-seater 


2-seater 
4-seater 


2-seater 


~ ~ - 


5~-seater : Z - 


Full Particulars and Illustrated Catalogue from 


£135 


£255 
£270 


£295 
£310 


£380 
£395 


all Models. 


To Our Readers ! 


NEXT WEEK’S ISSUE 
will be 


A Superb 


CHRISTMAS 
NUMBER 


including 
A BEAUTIFUL 
COLOURED 
SUPPLEMENT, 
BRIGHT & ORIGINAL 
STORIES & PICTURES. 


Don't Miss It! 


Buy it, read it, and 
send it to some brave 
fellow who is fighting 


HUMBER LIMITED, COVENTRY 


LONDON : 32, Holborn Viaduct, E.C.; 60-64, Brompton Road, S.W. 
SOUTHAMPTON : 27, London Road. AGENTS EVERYWHERE. 


Perfume. single trial will 
convince you of its superiority. 
From all Chemists, Stores, etc., 
or direct from 
LUCE’S, SOUTHAMPTON. 
Prices 1/1, 2/2, 3/6, 4/4, etc., 
Postage 3d extra. 


Menrwfactories,ete: 
JERSEY: SOUTHAMPTON ‘LONDON 


at -the Front or con- 
valescing at home. 


PRICE ONE SHILLING. 


Wednesday, December 2nd. 


* 
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WAN, 


YOUR SOLDIER BOY. 


D® PIERRE’S 
SAVON 
DENTIFRICE. 


THE BEST dentifrice for 
the Hygiene of the Mouth. 


CLEANSES 
thoroughly and 
WHITENS 


the enamel of 


Perfect Comfort. 


The ideal Lounge, combining 
luxurious comfort with elegance 
and durability. 
Prices according to length of seat— 
23 in. 27in. 30in. 33in.  361n, 
23/- 27/- 30/- 33/- 36/- 
Packed Free. 
SPECIAL PRICES TO HOSPITALS 
AND OFFICERS’ MESSES. 


Send for Patterns of Coverings to 


MINTY, 


44, High St., OXFORD. 


the teeth. 


An infinite treasure in 
alittle red box ... 


For a man on active service or in training, a “Swan” Fount Pen will prove 
a most useful gift. Quite apart from the extra convenience to him which 
a ‘‘Swan’””’ gives, it will help to maintain communication with home and 
friends, to whom an occasional card or letter will be a wonderful comfort. 
Be sure you send a ‘‘ Swan,” however, because a “ Swan”’ is, first of all, 
made in London; it is the simplest and strongest ; it will be appreciated 
as the standard best; it gives the least trouble 
and has no complicated mechanism. A wounded 
soldier wrote us the other day mentioning that 


STRENGTHENS 


someone trod on his pen, and “‘ he would sooner the cums 
have lost anything than-his ‘Swan’ !” LATHERS 
moderately. 


The name may be engraved ate fe 
és Tommy with his 
on the pen—orders executed “little black gun” 
the same day as received. when alull comes. 


Prices from 10/6 


A point for every hand! 


AGREEABLE in use, it PURIFIES 
and PERFUMES the mouth. 
SOLD IN STERILISED ENAMELLED TUBES OF 
ALL STORES AND CHEMISTS. 


SAMPLES 2d. Post Paid. Depot L D, 
203, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 


MAY WE SEND OUR CATALOGUE ? 
MABIE, TODD & CO,, 
79 & 80, High Holborn, London, W.C. 


38, Cheapside, E.C.; 95A, Regent St., W., 

London; 3, Exchange St., Manchester; 

10, Rue Neuve, Brusse’ q 

V'Opera, Paris; and at New York and 
Chicago. 


Sold by Stationers and Jewellers, 
“SWAN” PENS ARE MADE IN LONDON. 


$ 


Gl: RESTORE THE 
VOICE WITH 


’ EVANS’ 
|PASTILLES 


Immediately ed 
soothe the throat}: 
andallayirritation| 


Of all Chemists, in 1/- Boxes. 
Sole Manufacturers:— 
Evans Sons Lescher & Webb, Ltd., 
LIVERPOOL and LONDON, 


COMFORT FOR OFFICERS WHEN ON THE 


‘‘Foot-Eezi” 


A pure powder for tired and swollen feet. 
PRICE 2/6 & 5S/= 
MRS. NELSON, 15, HANOVER STREET, W. Telephone : 2843 Mayfair 


WIND SHELTER! 


JAY, RICHARD ATTENBOROUGH 


& Co., LTD., 
142, Oxford Street, W. 
Great Bargains in Second-hand Furs. Sable, 
Ermine, and Skunk Stoles and Muffs in good 
condition. Seal, Musquash, Squirrel, and Sable 
Coats at prices from £5 to £300. 
Also a nice selection of Sporting, Ejector, and 
other Guns by good makers. 


MARICH Cigarettes. 


SMOKED BY ROYALTY. 


The Standard of Luxury 


in Smoking; made from 

the purest Turkish 1 

Tobacco, Their exqui- INSURE WITH 
site qualities satisfy the THE 

most critical Tastes. 


PORTABLE WATTLED HAZEL HURDLES 


USEFUL EVERYWHERE. 


ACCIDENT&.GUARANTEE 
CORPORATION LIMITED 


Grttsoxd3 tt: 13/6 doz. 
O:fts: Xeaeit: ... 20/- doz. 


Sup; lied to 
many of the 


ExTRA SUPPORTING STAKES, 


Aare aes 

eee ne “vilitary. 5 ft. to 6 It. long, 2/- doz. — 

feo eo Mens ; ACCIDENTS. FIRE, 
fer tat ed post free Gere eer gs Meee ne EMPLOYERS. INSURANCE: 
Cloning this pa her] for 7/- 


PUBLIC LIABILITY, ETS 
MOORGATE STREET. LONDON. 


V. MARICH & CO. (MALTA), 
(Dept. T), Billiter Buildings, LONDON, E.C, 

Agents in U.S.A.;: S.J. Frank & Co., Inc., 
41, Liberty Street, New York. 


THIS GOUPON-INSURANGE-TICKET MUST NOT BE DETAGHED. 


£2 oOo WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
5 representative of the bona fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 
passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder. 

Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz.:— 


(a) That death result within one month after the accident, (b) that such holder's usual signature shall have been written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath, before the accident, (c) that notice of the accident 
be given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (d) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same by 
the Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance applies oniy to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of issue only. 


This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the “OcEAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE Company, Limirep, Act, 1890," Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 
are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. 

The possession of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket is admitted to be the payment of a premium under section 33 of the Act. A print of the Act canbe seen at the Principal Office of the Corporation 
Week of issue from November 25, 1914. Signature 
Subseribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance, either direct to the Publisher, or to a Newsagent, are not reauired to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 

but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effeet be obtained in respect of each period 

of subscription, This can be done by forwardi:., a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 


THE OGEAN ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE GORPORATION, Ltd., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.G. 


HURDLES, Ltd., Station Place, LETCHWORTH 
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The Porfeume of Ceylon 


SCENT, characteristic of the land which has inspired its 

birth, Wana-Ranee is like the breath of spice-laden 
breezes scented with odour of many flowers. The Wana- 
Ranee series of toilet accessories is unique; each article is 
made from the purest ingredients and is the very best in 
its own sphere, whilst all of them have the delicious fra- 
grance of the original perfume. The real luxury of using 
ideal toilet articles is found by the employment of the 
Wana-Ranee series, moreover, to become associated with only 
scent, and that of the delicate and refined character of this 
perfume of .Ceylon gives just that note of distinction which 
marks out the person of taste and discrimination. 


Send for the Trial Outfit 


+ 
ot perfume, soap, face cream and face powder, with a copy 
of the new toilet guide, post free for 6d. Address Dept. W15, 
Messrs. J. Grossmith & Son, Newgate Street? London, F.C, 


All Chemists and Periumers sell the standard sizes of Wana- 
Ranee and its accessories. Perfume, 2/6, 4/6 and 86. Hair 
Lotion, 3/3. Yoilet Water, 3/-. Brilliantine, I/+ and 1/9. 
Dental Cream, I/- per tube. Face Powder, 1/-, Toilet 
Cream, I/-. Soap, 6d. and 1/- per tablet. Bath Crystals, 
2/6 and 4/6, Sachet, 6d. Cachous, 3d. per box. 


J.GROSSMITH & SON * 


DISTILLERS OF PERFUME 


} 

2 

NEWGATE ST., LONDON. 8 
@ 


His pipe is the active man’s most faithful companion ; 
it is his best comforter when misfortune has laid him 
by the heels. But let it in either case be charged with 
Wy Three Nuns ”’ tobacco, which has sovereign qualities 
of delicate flavour and delightful coolness that you 
will find in no other smoking mixture. 


& Testing Sample will be forwarded on application to 
stephen Mitchell & Son. Branch of the Imperial Tobacco 
Co. (of Great Britain and Ireland), Ltd., Glasgow. 


“King's Head "’ is similar but stronger. 


BOTH ARE OBTAINABLE 1 
EVERYWHERE. bak 654. Wee 


“THREE NUNS” CIGARETTES. Minto 


No. 370 


Printed by Eyre & Sportiswoopr, Ltn.. Hts Magesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C., and Published Weekly by Tue SpHERE & TatLen, Lrp., Great New Strei 
A ' Las 6S , 1 &.C,, J ZRE LER, . by et 
London, E.C.—November 25, 1914, Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903 : iN : 


